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PROLOGUE. 
Written by Sir Samus Tuo z. 


O cheat the moſt Fudicious Eyes, there be 
Ways in all Trades, but this of Poetry : 

Tour Tradeſman ſhews his Ware by ſome falſe Light, 
To hide the Faults and Slightneſs from your Sight : 
Nay, though 'tis full of Bracks, he'll boldly — 
"Tis excellent, and ſo help off his Ware. 
He'll rule your Tudgment by his Confidence, 
Which in a Poet you'd call Impudence ; 
Nay, if the World affords the like again, 
He favears he'll give it you for nothing then. 

Thoſe are Wards too a Poet does not ſay ; 
| Let it be good or bad you're ſure to pay. 
ian "twere a pen worth ;——but in this you are 
Abler to judge, than he that made the Ware : 
However his Defign was well enough, 
He ery'd to ſhew fame newer faſhion'd Stuff... 
Nat that the Name Committee can be new, 
That has been too ⁊uell known to maſt of you : 

But you may ſmile, for you haue paſs'd your Doom ; 

The Poet dares not, his is ſtill to come. | 
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ACTL SCENE I. 


Enter Mrs. Day, Mrs. Arbella, Mrs. Ruth, 

Colonel Blunt, and a Stage-Coachmat, 

Mrs. Day enters, bruſhing her Hoods and Scarves. 
Mrs. DAY. 


= AN 
Nies travelling in the Winter; eſpe · 
Es cially for us of the better Sort, that ride in 
W Coaches. And yet, to ſay Truth, warm Wea- 
ther i is both pleaſant and comfortable; tis a thouſand pi 
ties that fair Weather ſhould do any Hurt. — Well 4 
honeſt Coachman, thou haſt done thy Part: My Son 
Abel paid for my Place at did he not? 
Coach. Yes, an't pleale you. 
Mrs. Day. Well, there's ſometh ing extraordinary to 
make thee drink. 
Coach. By my Whip, tis a Groat of more than ordi- 
* nary Thinneſs Plague on this new Gentry, how li- 
| beral they are. 4 ] Farewel, young Miſtreſs ; fare 


el, Gentlemen: + when Reading 
ter Taby you. | mo 2 


Mrs. 


* 
ſad ? why, what's am A 
4 


Mrs. Day. Nay need not ; if you 
— . you one thing; you 
are well enough; you need not fear, — 1 
— you do nothurt yourſelf ; for 2s cunni 
> yp as he will, I can ſee 
8 —— roTo 0s of pen 
poſition, and will needs have you his Gueſt: 
Ras and I warrant that ſame 
— — n 
or elſe his Father ne er got him: though I ſay it, that 
dee is, yer I dofay neee Fellow. — 
I am — 4 
buſy as ber Tong 


UC —— 42 
Mrs. Day. And now you talk of this ſame Abel, 
on but one Thing, I wonder that neither he nor my 
Huſband's Honour'schief Clerk Obadiabis not here 
to attend me. I dare warrant my Son Abel has been here 
nom»: TG. ui Its, be vil 
ever a galloping, yet he is not full One- and-twenty, 
for all his He never ſtole this Trick of gal- 
eee pa ather was juſt ſuch another before him, and 
op with the beſt of 'em: He and Miſtreſs 
uſband were counted the beſt Horſemen in Read- 
r I have rode formerly be · 
hind Mr. Buffe, but in truth I cannot now endure to tra- 
vel but in a Coach; my own was at preſent in Diſorder, 
and fo I was fain to ſift in this ; but I warrant you, if 
his Honour Mr. Day, Chairman of the honourable Com- 
mittee of Sequeſtrations, ſhou'd know that his Wife rode 
in a Stage Coach, he wou'd make the Houſe too hot for 
ſome. — Why, how is't with you, Sir? What, weary of 
Journey ? [ To the Col. 
Col. B,. Her Tongue will never tire. de.] 80 
many, Miſtreſs, riding in the Coach, has a little diſtem- 
per'd me with Heat. 
Mrs. Day. So many, Sir? why there were but fix — 


| What wou d you ſay if I ſhou's tell you, that I was one 
6; = Time in one Coach? 


Col. 


r e TT YF 


0 
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Col. Bl. Othe Devil ! I have given her a hew Theme 


2. Day. Why, — yougnek how 


Col. BY. Not I, truly. But us no matter. I do believe it: 

Mrs. Day. Look you, thus it was; there was in the firſt 
Place, myſelf, and, my Huſband, I ſhou'd have ſaid firſt, 
but his Honour wou'd have me, if he had heard 
me; Mr. Bu/ie that I told you of, and his Wife; the 
Mayor of Neading, aud his Wie; and this Ruth that 
you ſee there, in one of our Lap but now, where do 
you think the reſt were ? 

Col. Bl. A top oth” Coach ſure. | | 

Mrs. Day. Nay, I durſt ſwear you wou d never g | 
why— — you think it; I had two growing in my Belly, 
Mrs. Baſfe one in hers, and Mrs. Mayorefs of Reading a 
chopping Boy, as it proved afterwards in hers; as like the 


Father as if it had been ſpit out of his Mouth: and if he 


had come out of his Mouth, he had come out of as honeſt 
2 Man's Mouth as any in forty Miles of the Head of him: 
ky wc ney — — 1 
ſame Rath was fick, it being the firit Time the 

ever coach'd, the good Man, ir. Mayor, I mean, 2 7 


ſpoke of, held his Hat for the Girl to eaſe herStomach in. —' 


Euter Abel and Obadiah. 

—— O, are you come! long look'd for comes at laft. 
What, — you have a flow ſet Pace, as well as your haſty 
Scribble, ſometimes : Did you not think it fit,that I ſhou'd 
have found Attendance mady far eas when | aha 

Obad. I aſk your Honour's Pardon; for I do profeſs 
unto your Ladyſhip I had attended ſooner, but that his 
young Honour, Mr. Abel, demurr'd me by his Delays. 

Mrs. Day. Well, Son Abel, you muſt be obey'd, and [ 


— 5 Buſineſs; for the En- 
one I havein my yo read 


Care, Forſooth. 
Will you never leave — Art 


| her: Ah, — — 


Abel. J have not been deficient in my 
Mrs. Day. 


thou not aſham'd to let the Clerk carry himſelf better, 
rears. 4, Wada»: tant | 
A 5 | 


The re Or, 


Well, 1 like his Humour, I Gs takes he's 
honeſt. 
of al Conſcience ; faith I'll peak 


175 him . 


8 


R. 


1 


err 
7 


HE: 


1 


my 
* bad as ad wth goa Pe: [ Afede. 
ir, we wiſh you all Hap- 


beet Ladies. like her 
Re inane be fp a7 mor 
too, my Opinion. 
wou'd think well of one Woman. 
Mrs. 4rbella, tis as I told you, Ae. 
has done it; fay no more: take her by the Hand, Abel. I 
may venture to take thee for better, for worſe : 
a the honourable Committee will fit ſuddenly. 
. Farewel, Sir. [ Exe. all but C. Blunt. 
— to fit! on their 
ſo my honour'd Lady, that was one of the 
_ __ I had like to have come 
F 
been Raſcals. Well, I 
80 look 47 — 7 - Ng Tu find the 
arranteſt Rogue I can too; For, according to the old 
Saying, Set a Thief to catch à Thief. Enter 


The Faithful In138mwMAN 11 
Enter Col. Careleſs, and Lieutenant. 


C. Car. Dear Blunt, well met ; when came you, Man ? 
C. Bl. Dear Carelgſ, I did not think'ts have met thee 


fo ſuddenly. Lieutenant, your Servant. 112 — 
12 — 1 


C. Bt. 1 yours : I am come to 

compound with their Honours. 

C. Car. That's my Buſineſs too; why the Committee 

ſits ſuddenly. . 

* Bl. Yes, I know it; I heard ſo in the Storm Ftold 
of. 


S2 4 blew from 
Bl. Why, a T as ever 

Woman's Breath. I have rode in a Stage-Coach, wedged : 
in with half a dozen; one of them was a Committee- 
man's Wife ; his Name is Day: And ſhe will 
be call'd, Your Honour, and Your Ladyſhip; with a 
Tongue that wags as much faſter than all other Womens, 
as in the ſeveral Motions of a Watch, the Hand of the 
Minute moves faſter than that of the Hour. There was 
her Daughter too; but a Baſtard without queſtion ; for 
ſhe had no Reſemblance to the Reſt of the notch'd Raſ- 


| — — 
———ꝑ 
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Teg. A p 
1 


. 


— 
i Enoland? _ 
in 

Teg. Ever fince I came hither, i' faith. 

C. Car. That's true; what haſt thou done fince thou 
cam'ſt into England ? 

Teg. Serv'd God and St. Parrick, and my good ſweet 
King, and my ſweet Maſter ; yes indeed. 

C. Car. Ab what doft thou now? 

Teg. Cry for them every day, upon my Soul. 

C. Car. Why, where's thy Matter ? | 

Teg. (never ev poor Tex fo bale. 


Soul, he never ſerv'd poor 7 
C. Car. Who was thy M 
Colonel 


Teg. Een the Danger. 

C: Car. nah good Cen! Dang. . 
Teg. Ves, that he was, and poor Teg's too, i faith now. 

Cc: Car. What doſt thou mean to do ? 

Teg. L will geta good Maſter, if any good Maſter wou'd 
get me; I cannot tell what to do elſe, by my Soul, that I 
cannot; for I have went and gone to one Li/ly's; he lives 
at that Houſe, at the end of another Houſe, by the May- 
-houſe ; and tells every body by one Star, and t'other 
„bat good Luck they mall have, but he cou d not 
el nothing for por Te. - 


Wos dſt thou have them court thee ? A Sol- 


— tons da tee bow 


; 
| 
. 


=” ergrrrg 
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C. Car. Why, Man ? 

22 'tis done by the Stars: and he tols me there 
were no Stars for ;/men : I told him be told two or three 
Lyes upon my Soul: There were as many Stars in eland 
as in England, and more too; that there are; and if a | 
Maſter cannot get me, I will run into elaxd, and fee if 
the Stars be not there ſtill; and if they be, I will come 
back ifaith, and beat his Pate, if he will not then tell 
. 8 F —— him; I 

C pity fanſy he's , 
honeft : — Haſt thou any Trade ? 

Teg. Bo, bub bub bo, a Trade, a Trade! an 
2 Trade! an lriſbman ſcorns a Trade, — 11 
zun for thee forty Miles ; but I ſcorn to have Trade. 

C. Bl. Alas, poor ſimple Fellow. | 

C. Car. [ pity him; nor can I endure to ſee any mi- 


ſerable that can weep for my Prince, ad Fund. V Well, 


Teg, what ſayeſt thou if I will take thee ? 
_ Teg. Why I will ſay thou wilt do very well then. 
C. Car. Thy Maſter was my dear Friend : wert thou 


with him when he was kill'd ? 


Teg. Yes, upon my Soul that I was, and F did howl 
over him, and [ aik'd why he would leave poor Teg ; and 
i faith I ſtaid kiſſing his ſweet Face, till the Rogues came 
upon me and took away all from me; and I was naked 
till I got this Mantle, that I was: I have never any Vic- 
tuals neither, but a little Snuff. 

C. Car. Come thou ſhalt live with me ; love me as 
thou didſt thy Maſter. 

. good to 

or 
FC. Cx Car. Now to our Buſineſs; for I came butlaſt Night 
myſelf; and the Lieutenant and | were juſt going to ſeek 
2 Solicitor. 

C. Bl. One may ſerve us all ; what ſay you, Lieute- 
. plough with 

en. Yes, can you to a 
Heifer of their own. _o 
C. Car. Now I think on't, Blunt, why did'ft not thaw 


begin with the Committee-man's cow ? | 


C. Bt. 


14 De CommrTTEs: Or, 
C. BL. Plague on her,the lowdell'd me ſothat I thought 
of noting, Bo io Hirinking ike 2 dar'd Lak. 


2828ss 5; rad ont row. 

Teg. Well, what is that Covenant? by my Soul I will 
wke i for my new new Maſter, if I eou'd that 1 wou'd. 

r 

Teg. Well, where is that Covenant? 

C. Car. We'll not fwear, Lieutenant. 

Lien. You muſt have no Land then. | 

C. BL Then farewel Acres, and may the Dirt choke 

C. Car. Tia but being reduc'd to Teg's Equipage; twas 
a lucky thing to have 2 Fallow that can teach one this 
cheap Diet of Snuff. 

Lieu. Come, Gentlemen, we mult def ws nonon time 3 
Pl carry you to my poor Houſe, where you ſhall lodge: 


for know, I am married to a moſt illuſtrious Per (n, that 
bad a kindneſs for me. 


Lien. Why, you ſee there are Stars in Erg/and, though 


ſhall have my —— 


try too. 
C. Car. —— watch | 4-44 


If we can? —— Ee, 're 
Dey. you your your 


Lien. But bark you, Gendemen, there's an ill-taſting 


kB by = tn ** mege 


Pr'ythee, how didit thou light upon this god 


none in breland: 4c — you 


| Gee Te» e WES ©SO © 
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for many a thing? We had never 
——— elſe. ll 


Die Faithful InrammMan. . 15 
afraid of your own Shadow ; I can tell you one If more; 
that is If I did not bear you up, your Heart wou d be 
down in your Breeches at every turm: well, — if I were 
gon. TOS 


thou ſayeſt true, I ſhou'd not know 
* 5 ; I am beholden to thy Counſel 


nor her 


Mrs. Day. Nay, in that Buſineſs too you were at your 
Its ; Now you ſee ſhe goes curremly for our own 
ter, and this Abella ſhall be our too, or 
ſhe thall have no Eſtate. 

Mr. Day. If we cou'd but do that, Wife ! 
_ 2 Yet again at your Ifs ? E 

7 l have done, I have done ; to your Counſel, 

you know I depend upon that. 

Mrs. Day. You may well enough, you find the fiveet 
ir. Do. You may wall une you ud he ce 
upon it: In truth, they are ready to eall me Committee- 
0 
Ry - + Nay, good Duck, no chiding now, but to 

our Coun 

Mrs. Day. og WTI (obſerve how I lay a De- 
ſign in Politics) d'ye mark, counterfeit me a Letter from 
the King, where he ſhall offer you ear matters, to ſerve 
him and his intereſt under-hand. Very init 
let hi — di dind tore exdfioce rem: This 
ill make them look about 'em, and think you ſome- 
y : then promiſe them, if they'll be true Priends to 
to live and die with them, and refuſe all great Of- 
an, aA to woe 2 Ge Cr 
bel's Etats into your own Power upon your Deſign of 


marrying her to Abel. 


Excellent. 


Mr. Day. 
P their Names ſound 


Mrs. Day. 
alike; Abel and Arbella, they are che ſame to a trifle, it 


ſeemeth a Providence. 


Mr. Day. Thou obſerveſt right, Duck, thou can't ſee 
as far into a Millſtone as another. wal 


16 The Seren 0. 
I» dv me. 


You do not. —— — pen put me 
feng Diſcourſe : then, as [ 


Mrs. Day. ny aud de Wor rs ! But now I think on't, 
there may be fome uſe made of Rat, — 


Mr. . Ay. and fo ſhe is, Duck; I always 
Mrs. Day. You always think fo, when I have thought 
on't firſt. Let me ſee,—it ſhall be ſo : we'll ſet her to 
 inftruft Mel in the firſt place; and then to incline Arbel- 


la; they are Hand and Glove; and Women can do 
a 
Mrs. Day. 
did you not 
Mr. Day. 
| Ruth. Your 
Mr. Day. e Wife's Defire that—— 
Mrs. Day. Well, if it be your Wife's, ſhe can beſt tell 
it herſelf, I D'ye hear, Ruth, you may do a 


71 5 
115 


may not be the worſe for know I 
few Works. Ron” OP 


What does ſhe call a few ? — [ Aſad. 
Mrs. De. Look you now, as L faid, to be ſhort, * 


1 
FRE 


fo. 


— — — 
— 


che 
bella 
forv 
Inſt 
ner 
beft 
Arb 
no 
fo 
| 
alr 
Sp 
br. 
if 
m 
te 
ſ: 


—— I remembe that. 1 
Mrs. Day. You may well, when you have heard me 
ſay it ſo often. 1 


Mr. 

. 2 
leave to t ye o * 
have formerly told you that Arbella wou d be a good Wiſe 
for you; a Word's enough to the Wiſe, ſome Endea- 
yours muſt be uſed, and you muſt not be deficient. I have 
ſpoken to your Siſter Rush to inſtru you what to ſay. 


4 


and how to carry yourſelf; obſerve her Directions, as 


U anſwer the contrary ; be confident, and put home. 

Boy, had'ſ thou but thy Mother's Pate. Well, tis 

but a Folly to talk of that that cannot be; be fure you 
Di AI 


fallow your Siſter's | | 
Mr. Dey. Be ſure, Boy. Well aid, Duck, I fay. 
Sg [Luut 
Ruth. Now, Brother Abel. 
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18 


Hrbella ? 

Abel. I have not —_—— 
- Rach. O, cry you mercy, | 
and high Demeanour make yourſelf 
— Obadiab, leſt your Miſtreſs ſhou'd 


up your Head as if it were bolſter'd up with high Mat- 
ters, your Hands join'd flat together, projecting a little 


CH 


l 


fo buried, that I did not ſee you: — and then, as ſhe 
anſwers, ſhe'll ſay, I am fo us d 


proceed. I know 


; 
Les 


ee eee [4 


ms | 
a a SF | 
8 | 


fach another Seribble-ſcrabble as he is ; and always hold = 


on EIS 3 8 


8. 


4 


* 


BEr7ERNTSS 


FFs 


N 


Y 
ſo? I am afraid my Mother will be 
; for ſhe — 71 
51 Piſh, did ſhe not charge you to be ruf d 


——— — you, if ſhe 
made believe you can 4e feen matters with kerne 
Men, and Committee - en; 


how ſhould ſhe hope for 
? 

you now: I ſhall obſerve. 
Ruth. "Tis well; at this time I'll ſay no more: pet 
in your Poſtare=-fo : — Now go look your Mif- 


a 


Tees: 1 


e 


Why, 1 have been tracking him to wooe, by 

y Superiors ; and have inſtructed him to 
up Or es ard bo theft run 

againſt every thing that comes in his way. 

| 2 Who is he to wooe ? 


» I fear this too late. You are 222 Ruth. 


& ani 4 r 


ſuch Hands, 


San 


F 


— 


i 


| 1125. 
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ACT I. SCENE L. 


Enter Teague. 
Teg. F Faith my ſweet Maſter has ſent me to a 
now, that he has ; I will go tell him fo too : 
212 Q IEEES 
Engliſh was an 
Kaak. The Devil in them I. hey Sill nor talk 

me; I wil . 
Li's Pane we Tl I will make 


Tix. What i haz ou fy} To ethe Covenant, have 
you that ? 


Bookſel. Yes; what then, Sir ? 

Rig bp eye 

Bookſel. Ye BH Be Cs. 

ee maſt take that Covenant. 
rn. 


will take that Ce- 


2 Y 
Snort, 


1 : - 1 eee  &@ Ter 


* 
—— — 23 


BI 
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C. Cay. — bat that 


—ͤ—ñ—— ũ . — a hes — 


* 


* Feen 


* A 
a” — 
. 
* 


uſt 
2 
fry 
er 
4 
al 
ry 
on 
nd 
ng 


| 
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News of Arms case) d into ſeveral and Amme- 
rr had n mar- 
* — 


Car. Well, 2 . A 
ints : we ma * 
for Wel, . , y a 


eague ſauliag. 
1 es done ane Thing fr thee now, that hve 
Ge Cor. What haſt thou done, Man 


= Tip: I have taken the Covenant for they, that I have, 


upon my Soul. - | 
C. Car. Where hadſt it thoy? | 
T. Hadſt it thou ! I threw 2 Pellow down, that f 
took it away for thy fweet fake. Here it is 


four Per fine axace auith Pairs. 

C. Car. I ans Rayne £i have ane fee Pie is 

| walk as fad. 
life, Man, this is that good Man of tha C 
mixes Family that 3'old thee of the very Clerk ; how 
the Rogue's loaded with Papers l Thoſe are the 
Winding- Sheets tao many a poor Gentleman's ERoac 
"P were 2 good Deed to burn them. all. 8 


| 24 The Comm1rTTEr; Or, 
 C. Coy. Why, thou art normad, art ?—Well met, Sir 


1 . — 


Wa Work, N 


Enter Arbella as oxe Deer, Abel at another, a: if be ferw 
; ber uot, ———ů— as Ruth bod 


1 


J. No, —— 88 whe you. 
3 
No, no, 


Mn 
contrary, —PF'li tell that. 
'% 45, Noo, qui com that the you thes pro-/ 
my Neck and Shoulders. [Shrags. 
* You'd he were ty Neck and Hed, This + 
notable 


es he des the Week” | 


Sir, would your Mother be angry if you | 


{ 
} 


2 & 


ta 


Rafe w "RES 


ve 


ay 


E. 
＋ 
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notable Wench ; look where the Raſcal peeps too: If I 
ſhould becken to her ſhe'd take no notice; the is reſolv d 
not to relieve me. [ Hee. 

Abel. Something I can do, and that with ſome Body ; 
that is, with thoſe that are ſome Bodies. 3 

Arb. Whiſt, whiſt, [ Bectons io Ruth, and fe ſhakes her 
Head.) Pr'ythee have ſome pity. O unmerciful Girl! 

Abel. I know Parliament men and Sequeſtrators ; 1 
know Committee -men, and Committee- men know me. 

Arb. You have great Acquaintance, Sir. 

Abel. Yes, they ask my Opinion ſome imes | 

Arb. What Weather 'twill be ? have you any Skill, Sir ? 

Abel. When the Weather is not good, we hold a Fall. 

Arb. And then it alters? | 

Abel. Aſſuredly. 

Arb. In good time——No Mercy, Wench ? 

Abel. Our profound Contemplations are cauſed by the 
Conſternation of our Spirits for the Nation's Good; we 
are in labour. | 

Arb. And I want a Deliverance—Hark ye, Rath, 
take of your Dog, or I'll turn Bear indeed. | 

Rath. I dare not; my Mother will be angry. 

Arb. O hang you. 2 

Abel. You ſhall perceive that I have ſome Power, if 
you pleaſe to 8 

Arb. OI am pleaſed, Sir, that you ſhiould have Power! 
I muſt look out my Hoods and Scarves, Sir, tis almoſt 
dime to go. | 

Abel. If it were not for the weighty Matters of State 
which lie upon my Shoulders, mytelf would look them. 

Arb. O by no means, Sir; tis below your Greainels': — 
Some Luck yet; ſhe never came ſcatonably before. 
| | Emer Mrs. Day. Ws 

Mrs. Day. Why how now, Abel! got fo cloſe to Mrs. A. 
bella, ſo cloſe indeed! nay then I imell ſomething: Well, 
Mr. Abel. You have been ſo us'd to Secrecy in Counci 
and weighty Matters, that you have it ar your Fingers 

ends: Nay, look ye, Miſtreſs, look ye, look ye; mark 
_ £be!'s Eyes: Ah, there be looks. Rath, thou art a 
good Girl; I find Abel has got ground. 


B | Ra?! 


— — — re „ 
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Ruth. 1 forbore to come in, till I ſaw your Honour 
firſt enter; but I have o'er-heard all. 
Mrs. Daz. And how has 4be/ behav'd himſelf, Wench, 


ha? 


Ruth. O beyond Expectation. If it were lawful, I'd 
he'd make nothing to get as many Womens 
Good-wills as he ſpeaks to; he'll not need much teach- 

ing: You may turn him looſe. | 
Arb. O this plaguy Wench ! 
Mrs. Day. Say'it thou ſo, Girl? it ſhall be ſomething in 


thy way; a newGown, or ſo: It may be a better Penny. 


Well ſaid, Abel, I ſay; 1 did think thou wouldſt come out 


Vith a piece of thy Mother's at laſt: — But Ihad forgot, 


the Committee are near upon fitting. Ha, Miſtreſs, you 
are crafty ; you have made your Compoſition beforehand. 
Ah, this 4be/'s as bad as a whole Committee: Take that 
Item from me; come, make hafte ; call the Coach. 44e/ ; 
well ſaid, Abel, I fay. _[Exe. Mrs. Day and Abel. 

Arb. We'll fetch our things and follow you. Now, 
Wench, canſt thou ever hope to be forgiven ? 

Ruth. Why, what's the matter ? 

Arb. The matter! Cou'dſt thou be fo unmerciful, to 
fee me practis'd on, and pelted at, by a Bluuderbuts 
charg'd with nothing but Proofs, weighty Allairs, Spirit, 
profound Contemplation, and ſuch like ? 

Rub. Why, I was afraid to interrupt you; I thought 
it convenient to give you what time I cou'd, to make his 
young Honour your Friend. | 

Arb. Lam behelden to ycu: I may cry Quittance,__ 

Ruth. But did you mark Aels Eyes? Ali, there were 
Looks! | 5 | 

4b. Nay, pr'ythee give off; my Hour's approaching, 
and F can't be heartily r.erry till it be pait: Come, le ts 


fetch curThings; her Lacy iip's Honour will flay for us. 


Ruth. III warrant ye, m Brother Mil is not in order 
yet; he's bruſhing a Hat almoſt a Quarter of an Hour, 
and as long a driving the Lint from his black Clothes, 

with his wet Thumb. | 

Arb. Come, pr'ythee hold thy peace, I ſha!l laugh in's 
Face elſe when I ice him come along: now for an old 
Shoe, [ Excunt. 
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A Table ſet out. | 
Enter the Committee as ts fit, and Obadiah ordering 
Books and Papers. 
Obad. Shall I read your Honour's laſt Order, and give 
you the Account of what you laſt debated ? 
Mr. Day. I firſt crave your Favours to communicate 
an important matter to this honourable Board, in which 


I ſhall diſcover unto you my own Sincerity and Zeal to 


the good Cauſe. 

1 Com. Proceed, Sir. 

Mr. Day. The Buſineſs is contain'd in this Letter; tis 
from no leſs a Man than the King ; and 'tis to me, as 
ſimple as I fit here: ls it your Pleaſures that our Clerk 
ſhould read it ? 

2 Com. Yes, Pray give it him. 

Obad. [Reads] Mr. Day, Ve hawe received good Intel- 
ligence of your great Worth and Ability, eſpecially in 
State-matters; and therefore thought fit to offer you any 
Preferment, or Honour, that you fhall defire, if you wwill 
become my intire Friend. Pray remember my Love and Ser- 
dice to your diſcreet Wife, and acquaint her with this; whoſe 
Wiſdom, I hear, is great. So recommending this ta her aud 
your wiſe Conjideration, 1 remuin, 


Your Friend, K. 
2 Com. C. K. | 


Mr. Day. Ay, that's Charles, King. 

2 Com. I ſuſpect who brought you this Letter. 

Mr. Day. Oh fy upon't, my Wife forgot that Particu- 
lar. [ 4fde.] —Why a Fellow left it for rac, and ſhrunk 
away, when he had done: I warrant you, he was afraid 
J ſhou'd have laid hold on him. You lce, Brethren, what 
] reject; but ] doubt not but to receive my Reward : and 
I have now a Buſineſs to offer, which in ſome meaſure - 
may afford you an Occaſion. 

2 Com. This Letter was counterfeited certainly. 

Mr. Day. But firſt be pleas'd to read your laſt Order. 

2 Com. What does he mean? that concerns me. 

Obad. The Order is, that the Compoſition arifing out 
of Mr. Laſpley's Eſtate be and hereby is inveſted and al- 
lowed to the honourable Mr. Nathaniel Catch, for and in 
reſpect of his Sufferings, 7 good Service. 
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Mr. Day. It is meet, very meet ; we are bound in duty 
to ſtrengthen ourſelves againſt the Day of Trouble, when 
the common Enemy ſhall endeavour to raiſe Commo- 
tions in the Land, and diſturb our new built Zion. 

2 Com. Then I'll ſay nothing. but cloſe with him: 
we muſt wink at one — receive your Senſc of 
my Services with a zealous Kindneis. Now, Mr. Day, I 
pray you propoſe your Buſineſs. 

Mr. Day. I deſire this honourable Board to underſtand, 
that my Wife being at Reading, and to come up in the 
Stage-Coach ; it happened that one Mrs. Arbel/a, a rich 
Heireſs of one of the Cavalier Party, came up alſo in the 
ſame Coach. Her Father being newly dead, and her 
Eftate before being under Sequeſtration; my Wife, who 
has a notable Pate of her own (you all know ker) pre- 
ſently caſt about to get her for my Son Abel; and ac- 


cordingly invited her to my Houſe ; where, though time 


was but ſhort, yet my Son made uſe of it. They 


are without, as I iuppoſe: But before we call them 


in, I pray let us handle fuch other matters as are be- 
fcre us. 

1 Com. Let us hear then what Eſlates beſides lie be- 
fore us, that we may fee how large a Field we have to 
walk in. 

2 Com. Read. | 

Ola. One of your laſt Debates was upon the Plea of 
an Infant, whoſe Eſtate is under Sequetration. | 

Mr. Day. And fit to be kept to till he comes of Age, 


and may anſwer for himieit ; that he may not be in 


Poſſeſſion of the I. and till he can promiie he will not 
turn to the Enemy. | 

Obad. Here is another of almoft the like nature; an 
Eſtate before your Honours underSequetiration : Ihe Plea 
is, that the Party died (without ang living Llue) ior taking 
up Arms; but in his Opinion, he was for the King. Be 
has left his Widow with Child, which will be the Heir, 
and his Truſtees complain of Wrong, and claim the Eſtate 

2 Com. Well, the Father in his Upinion was a Cavalier ? 

lad. So it is given in. 


2 Cam. Nay, was fo, 1 warrant yon; ard there's a 


voung Cavalier in his Widow's Belly; I war: ant you that 
to; 
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too; for the perverſe Generation increaſeth. I move 
therefore that their two Eſtates may remain in the Hands 
of our Brethren here, and Fellow-Labourers, Mr. 7% 
Blemiſh, and Mr. Jonathan Headſfirong, and Mr. Ezekiel 
Scrape, and they to be accountable at our Pleatures : 
whereby they may have a godly Opportunity of doing 
good for themſelves. 5 

Mr. Day. Order it, order it. 

Com. Since it is your Pleaſures, we are content to 

take the Burden upon us, and be Stewards to the Nation. 

2 Com. Now verily it ſeemeth to me that the Work 
goeth forward, when Brethren hold together in Unity. 

Mr. Day. Well, if we have now finiſh d, give meleave 
to tell you, my Wife is without, together with the Gen- 


| tlewoman that is to compound: the will needs have a 


Finger in the Pye. | 55 

3 Com. I proteſs we are to blame to let Mrs. Day wait 
ſo long. | | - 

Mrs. Day. We may not neglect the public for private 
Reſpects. I hope, Brethren, that you will pleaſe to caſt 
the Favour of your Countenances upon A“. 1 5 

2. 3. Com. You wrong us to doubt it, Brother Day. 
Call in the Com . | | 
Enter Mrs. Day, Abel, Arbella, Ruth ; and after them 

the Colonels, and Teg ; they give the Deer - lecper ſame- 

thing, who ſeems to ſcrape. 

Mr. Day. Come, Duck, I have told the honourable 


Committee that you are one that will needs endeavour 


to do good for this Gentlewoman. 
2 Com. We are glad, Mrs. Day, that any Occaſion 
brings you hither. | 
Mrs. Day. I thank your Honours, I am deſirous of doing 
good, which I know is always acceptable in your Eyes. 
Mr. Day. Come on, Son .4%/1, what have you to lay ? 
Abel. I come unto your Honours, full of profdund 
Contemplations for this Gentlewoman. 
Arbel. Slife, he's at's Leſion, Wench. | | 
Ruth. Peace—Which Whelp opens next? O, the 
Wolf is going to bark, 8 | 
Mrs. Day. May it pleaſe your Honours, I ſhall preſume 
3 to 
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to inform you, that my Son Abel has ſettled his Affections 
on this Gentlewoman, and defires your Honours Favour 
to be ſhewn unto him in her Compoſition. 

2 Cem. Say you fo, Mrs. Day ? why the Committee 
have taken it into their ſerious and pious Confideration ; 
together with Mr. Day's good Service, upon ſome Know- 
ledge that is not fit to communicate. 

Mrs. Day. That was the Letter | invented. [ 4/7. 

2 Com. And the Compoſition of this Gentlewoman is 
conſign d to Mr. Day, that is, I ſuppoſe to Mr. A, and 
ſo conſequently to the Gentlewoman. You may be thank- 
ful, Miſtreſs, for ſuch good Fortune; your Eſtate's diſ- 
charg'd; Mr. Day ſhall have the Diſcharge. 

C. Bl. O damn the Vultures ! | 

C. Car. Peace, Man. | | 

Arb. I am willing to be thankful when J underſtand 
the Benefit. I have no reaſon to compound for what's 
my own; but if I muſt, if a Woman can be a Delinquent, 
] cefire to know my public Cenſure, not to be left in pri- 
vate Hands. 

2 Cm. Be contented, Gentlewoman ; the Committee 
does this in favour of you; we underſtand how eaſily you 
can ſatisfy Mr. Adel; you may, if you pleaſe, be Mrs. Dey. 

Ruth. And then good Night to all. Lat. 

Arb. How, Gentlemen! are you private Marriage 
Jcbbers ? d'ye make Markets for one another? 

2 Com. How's this, Gentlewoman ? 

C. Bl. A brave noble Creature | 

C. Car. Thou art ſmitten, Blunt; that other Female 
too methinks ſhoots Fire this way. s 

Mrs. Day. I deſire your Honours to pardon her inceſ- 
ſant Words; perhaps ſhe doth not imagine the good that 
is intended her. 5 | 

2 Cam. Gentlewoman, the Committee for Mrs. Day's 
Sakepaſſes by your Expreſſions; you may ſpare your pains, 


you have the Committee's Reſolution, you may be your 


own Enemy if you will. 

Arb. My own Enemy ? | | 

Ruth. Pr'yithee Peace, tis to no purpoſe to wrangle 
here; we mult ule other ways. 

2 Com. Come on, Gentlemen; what's your Caſe ? 


Ruth, ; 
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Ruth, 4rbella, there's the downright Cavalier that 
came up in the Coach with us.——On my Life, there's 
a ſprightly Gentleman with him. 

| While they ſpeak, the Colonels pull the Papers out, 
and deliver em. | 

C. Car. Our Buſineſs is to compound for our Eltate: ; 
of which here are the Particulars, which will agree with 
your own Survey. | | 
Obad. The Particulars are right 

Mr. Day. Well, Gentlemen, the Rule is two Years 
Parchaſe, the ſirſt Payment down, the other at Six 
Months end, and the Eſtate to ſecure it. 

C. Car. Can you afford it no cheaper? 

2 Com, Tis our Rule. . 

C. Car. Very well; 'tis but ſelling the reſt to pay this, 
and our more lawful Debts. 

2 Com. But, Gentlemen, before you are admitted, vou are 
to take the Covenant; you have not takenit yet, have you? 

GC Car. No. . | 

Teg. Upon my Soul but he has now; I took it for him, 


and he has taken it from me that he has. 


Ruth. What Sport are we now like to have ? 

2 Cem. What Fellow's that? 

C. Car. A poor ſimple Fellow that ſerves me. Peace, Jeg. 

Teg. Let them not prate ſo then. 

2 Com. Well, Gentlemen, it remains, whether you'll 
take the Covenant? 

C. Car. This is ſtrange, and differs from your own 
Principle, to impoſe on other Mens Conſciences. 

Mr. Day. Piſh, we are not here to diſpute ; we act ac- 
cording to our Inſtructions, and we cannot admit any to 
compound without taking it; therefore your Anſwer. 

Teg. Why, was it for no matter then that I have taken 
the Covenant ? Yau there, Mr. Committee, do you hear 
that now ? | 

C. Car. No, we will not take it: much good may it 
do them that have Swallows large enough ; 'twill work 
one Day in their Stomachs. 1 

C. B.. Day may come, when thoſe that ſuffer for 
their Conſci and Honour may be rewarded. 

Mr. Day. Ay, ay, you makean Idol of that Honour. 
| FT Uh C. Bt. 
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C. BI. Our Worſhips then are different, you make 
that your Idol which brings you Intereſt ; we can obey 
that which bids us loſe it. 

Arb. Brave Gentlemen! 

Ruth. I ſtare at em till my Eyes ake. 

2 Com. Gentlemen, you are Men of dangerous Spirits : 
know we muſt keep our Rules and Iuſtructions, leſt we 
loſe what Providence hath put into our Hans. 

C. Car. Providence! ſuch as Thieves rob by, 

2 Cam. What's that, Sir? Sir, you are too bold. 

C. Car. Why in good ſooth you may give Loſers leave 
to ſpeak ; I hope your Honours, out of your Bowels of 
Compaſſion, wi}! permit us to talk over our departing Acres. 

Mr. Day. It is wel! you are fo merry. 

C. Car. O, ever whilſt you live, clear Souls make 
light Hearts: faith, wou'd 1 might ask one Quetiioa ? 

2 Com. Swear not then. . | 

C. Car. Thou ſhalt not covet thy Neighbours Goods; 
there's a Rauland for your Oli: my Quellion is only, 
which of all you is to have our Eftates : or will you make 
Traitors of them, draw 'em, and quarter em? 

2 C:m. You grow abuſive. | | 

C. Bl. No, no, tis only to intreat the honourable Per- 
ſons that will be pleaſed ro be our Houſe-keepers, to 
keep them in good Reparations ; we may take poſſeſſion 
again, without the help of the Covenant. 


2 Cam. You will think better on't, and take this Covenant. 


C. Car We will be as rotten firit as their Hearts that 
invented it. | | 
Ruth." Slife, A-be!lz, we'll have theſe two Men; there 


are not two ſuch again to be had for Love nor Money,” 


Me Day. Well, Gentlemen, your Follies light upen 
your own Heads; we have no more to ſay. 


C. Car. Why then hoiſt Sails for a new World: 


D'ye hear, Blunt, what Gentlewoman is that? 
C. BY. Tis their witty Daughter I told thee of. 
C. Car. I'll go to ſpeak to em; I'd fain convert that 
pretty Covenanter. | 
C. Bl. Nay, pr'ychee let's go. 


C. Car. Lady, I hope you'll have hat good Fortune 


Aut to be troubled with the Covenant. , 
. | ; * L 
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Ab. If they do, I'll not take it. 


Ruth. If I had all your Eſtates, I cou'd afford you 
as good a thing. | 

C. Car. Without taking the Covenant ? 

Ruth. Yes, but I would invent another Oath. 

C. Car. Upon your Lips? 

Ruth. Nay, I am not bound to diſcover. 

C. Bl. Pr'ythee come; is this a time to ſpend in fooling ? 

C. Car. Now have I forgot every thing. 

C. B/. Come, let's go. 

2 C:m. Gentlemen, void the Room. 

C. Car. Sure tis impoſſible that Kite ſhould get that 
pretty Merlin. 

C. Bi. Come, pr'ythee let's go, theſe Muck-worms will 
have Earth enough to ſtop their Mouths with one Day. 

C. Car. Pray uſe our Eſtates husband like, and ſo our 


molt honourable Bailiffs, farewel. 


Mr. Day. You are rude: Door-keeper,put'em forth there 

K.ep. Come forth, ye there; this is not a Place for 
ſuch as you. 

Tg. Ye are a Raical, that you are now. 

Keep. And pleaſe your Honours, this profane Ii 
man {wore an Oath at the Door, even now, when J 
wou'd have him put out. 

2 Com. Let him pay tor't. 

K-ep. Here you muſt pay, or ite by the Heels. 

Teg. What muſt I pay, by the Heels ? 1 will not pay 
by the Heels, that I will not, upon my Soul. 

C. Car. Here, here's a Shilling for thee, be quiet. [ Ex. 
 Teg. Well, I have not curs d you now, that I have 
not ; what if I had curs'd then ? 

Keep. That had been Six pence. | 

Teg. Upon my Soul now, I have but one Six-pence, that 
have not: Here, though, I will give it thee for a Curſe; 
there, Mr Committee, now there is Six-pence for the 


| _ before-hand, Mr. Committee, and Plague take you 


[ Runs out. 
B 5 Rath, 
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2 Hark ye, Abella; twere a Sin not to love theſe 
len. 

Arb. J am not guilty, Rath. 

_ Day. Has this Honourable Board any other Com- 
mand ? 

2 Com. Nothing farther, good Mrs. Day.—Gentlewo- 
man, you have nothing to care for : but be grateful and 
kind to Mir. Abel. 

Arb. I defire to know what I muſt directly truſt to, 
or | will complain. | | 

Mrs. Day. The Gentlewoman needeth not doubt, ſhe + 
ſhall ſuddenly perceive the Good that is intended her, if 
ſhe does not interpoſe in her own light. 

Mr. Day. I pray withdraw ; the — has paſs'd 
their Order, and they muſt now be private. 

2 Com. Nay, pray, Miſtreſs, withdraw. [ Exeunt all but 
the Committee.) So, Brethren, we have finiſh'd this Day's 
Work; and let us always keepthe Bonds of Unity unbro- 
ken, walking Hand in Hand, and ſcattering the Enemy. 

Mr. Day. You may perceive they have Spirits never to 
be reconcil'd; they walk according to Nature, and are 


full of inward Darkneſs. 


2 Com. It is well truly for the good People, that they 
are ſo obſtinate, whereby their Eſtates may of Right fall 
into the Hands of the Choſen, which truly is a Mercy. 

Mr. Day. I think there remaineth nothing farther, but 
to adjourn till Monday. Take up the Papers there, and 
bring home to me their Honours Order for Mrs. Arabella's 
Eſtate. So, Brethren, we ſeparate ourſelves to our particu- 


lar Endeavours, till we join in public on Monday, two of 


the Clock; and fo Peace remain with you. [ E-xe. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 
Enter Col. Careleſs, Col. Blunt, and Lieutenant. 


Lieu. Y wy Faith, a fad Story: I did apprehend this 


Covenant wou'd be the Trap. 

C. Car. Never did any Rebels fiſh with ſuch Cormo- 
rants ; no Stoppage about their Throats ; the Raicals are 
all Swallow. | 2 

B.. 
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C. Bl. Now am I ready for any Plot; I'll go find ſome 
of theſe Agitants, and fill up a Blank Commiſſion with 
my Name. And if I can but find two or three gathered 
together, they are ſure of me; I will pleaſe myſelf how- 
ever, with endeavouring to cut their Throats. 

C. Car. Or do ſomething to make them hang us, that 
we may but part on any Terms: Nothing anger'd me but 
that my old Kitchen-ftuff Acquaintance look'd another 


way, and ſeem d not to know me. 


C. Bl. How Kitchen-ftuff Acquaintance ! 

C. Car. Yes, Mrs. Day, that commanded the Party in 
the Hackney-Coach, was my Father's Kitchen-maid, and 
in Time of Yore called Gian. 

Euter Teg. 


How now, Jeg; What ſays the Learned? 


Jeg. Well then, upon my Soul, the Man in the grea* 


Cloke, with the long Sleeves, is mad, that he is. 


C. Car. Mad, 70g 

Teg. Ves i'faith is he; he bid me be gone, and ſaid I 
was ſent to mock him. | 

C. Car. Why, what didſt thou {ay to him? 

Teg. Well now, I did at him if he wou'd take any 


| Counſel. 


C. Car. Slife, he might well enough think thou 
mock'ſt him. Why, thou ſhouldſt have aſk'd him when 


ue might have come for Counſel. 


Teg. Well, chat is all oue, is it not? If he wou'd take 
any Counſel, or you wou'd take any Counſel, is not that 
all one then ? | 

C. Car. Was there ever ſuch a Miſtake ? 

C. Bl. Pr'ythee ne'cr be troubled at this; we are paſt 
Counſel: If we had but a Friend amongit them, that 


cou'd but ſlide us by this Covenant. 


Lieu. Hark ye, Colonel; what if you did viſit this 


tranſlated Kitchen-maid ? 


Teg. Well, how's that? a Kitchen-maid ? where is ſhe 
now ? | 
C. Bl. The Lieutenant adviſes well. - 
C. Car. Nay, ſtay, ſtay, in the firit Place I'll fend 77g 
to her, to tell her I have a little Buſineſs with her, and de- 
fire to know when I may have leave to wait on 1 
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C. Bl. We ſhall have Teg miſtake again. 
Teg. How is that now? I will not miſtake that Kitchen- 


maid ? whither muſt I go now, to miſtake that Kitchen- 


maid ? 

C. Car. But d'ye hear, Teg ? you muſt take no No- 
tice of that, upon my Life; but on tile contrary, at 
every Word you muſt ſay, Your Ladyihip, and your 
Honour ; as for example, when you have made a Leg, 


you muſt begin thus; My Maſter preſents his Service to 


your Ladythip, and having ſome Buſineſs with your lo- 
nour, defires to know when he may have leave to wait 
upon your Ladyſhip. | 
Teg. Well, that I will do: But was ſhe your Father's 
Kitchen-maid ? 
C. Car. Why, what then ? 
Teg. Upon my Soul I ſhall laugh upon her Face, for 


all I wou'd not have a mind to do it. 


C. Car. Not for a hundred Pounds, Teg ; you muſt 
be ſure to ſet your Countenance, and look very ſoberly, 
before you begin. | 

Teg. If I ſhou'd think then of any Kettles, or Spits, 
or any thing that will put a Mind into my Head of a 
Kitchen, I ſhou'd laugh then, ſhou'd I not ? 

C. Car. Not for a thouſand Pounds, Teg ; thou may ſt 


undo us all. | 


Teg. Well, I will hope I will not laugh then: I will 
keep my Mouth if I can, that I will, from running to 


one Side and t'other Side. Well now, where does this 


Mrs. Tay live? | 
Lien. Cone, Teg, Ill walk along with thee, and ſhew 
thee the I o iſe that thou may' not miſtake that how- 
ever. 

C. Car. Pr'ythee do, Lieutenant: Have a care, Jeg; thou 
malt find us in the Temple. ¶ Excunt Lieutenant and Leg.] 
Now, Blunt, have I another Deſign. 


Ci. BY. What further Deſign canſt thou have ? 
C. Car. Why by this means 1 may chance ſee theſe 
Women again, and get into their Acquaintance. 
C. Bl. Wich both, Man? | 
C. Car. 'Slife thou art jealous ; doſt love either of em? 
C. B. Nay, Icawt tell; all is not as 'twas. 
| | C. Car. 


*. 


comes we will reſolve on ſomething. 
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C. Car. Like a Man that is not well, and yet knows 
not what ails him. 

C. B. Thou art ſomething nearer the matter; but 


Tl cure myſelf with conſidering, that no Woman can 


ever care for me. | 

C. Car. And why, pr'ythee ? 

C. Bl. Becauſe I can ſay nothing to them. 
C. Car. The leſs thou can'lt ſay, they'll like thee the 
better; ſhe'll think 'tis Love that has ham - ſtring d thy 


Tongue: Beſides, Man, a Woman can't abide any Thing 


in the Houſe ſhould talk but ſhe and her Parrot. What, 


| 3s it the Cavalier Gizl thes Bk'S ? 


C. Bl. Canſt thou love any of the other Breed? 

C. Car. Not honeſtly—yet I confeſs that ill-be | 
pretty Raſcal never look'd towards me, but ſhe ſcatter'd 
Sparks as faſt as kindling Charcoal; thine's grown al- 
ready to an honeſt Flame: Come, Blunt, when Teg 

[ E xeunt. 

| Enter Arbella and Ruth. 

Ab. Come now, a Word of our ewn Matters; how 
do!t thou hope to get thy Eſtate again? : 

Ruth. You ſhall drink firſt; I was juſt going to ask 
you, how you would get yours again ; you are as faſt 
as if you were under Covert-baron. 

Arb. But I have more Hopes than thou haſt. 

Ruth. Not a Scruple more; if there were but Scales that 
could weigh Hopes : for theſe Raſcals muſt be hang'd be- 
fore cither of us ſhall get our own ; you may eat and drink 


Gut of yours as I do, and be a Sujourner with Abel. 


A, Jam hamper'd, but I'll not intangle myſelf with 
Mr. 48/'s conjugal Cords ; nay I am more hamper d 
than thou thinkeft ; for if thou art in as bad caſe as I 
Von underſtand me) hold up thy Finger. 

_ Rath. Behold : nay, Fl ne'er forſake thee [Ruth holds 
1 ber Finger.] If I were not ſmitten, I wou'd perſuade 


my!le!? to be in Love, if 'twere but to bear thee Com- 


paay. | 
Arb. Dear Girl! hark ye, Ruth, the Compoſition- 
Day made an end of all; all's gone. 

Rush. Nay, that fatal Day put me into the Condition 
of a Compounder too; there was my Heart brough: 
under Sequeltration. 46. 
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Arb. That Day, Wench ? | 

Ruth. Yes, that very Day, with two or three forcible | 
Looks 'twas driven an Inch at leaſt out of its old Place; 
Senſe or Reaſon can't find the way to't now. 

Arb. That Day, that very Day! if you and I ſhould 

like the ſame Man ? 

Ruth. Fy upon't; as I live thou mak't me fart; 

now dare not I aſk which thou lik ſt. : 

Arb. Wou'd they were now to come in, that we might 
watch one another's Eyes, and diſcover by Signs; I am tes 
not able to ask thee neither. ( 

Ruth. Nor I to tell thee; ſhall we go ask Lilly which | yo 

it is? | 
Arb. Out upon him; nay, there's no need of Stars; — 
we know ourſelves, if we durſt ſpeak. | 

Rath. Piſh, I'll ſpealc if it be the — we'll draw Cuts. 

Arb. No, hark ye, Ruth, do you act them both, for fo 
you ſaw their ſeveral Humours, and then watch my up 
Eyes, where I appear moſt concern'd ; I can't * | 
for my Heart, vis 
4 Ruth. I dare ſwear that will hinder thee to diſſemble in- 
1 | deed, Come have at you then, I'll ſpeak if I were 
[ before the honourable Raſcals : And firſt, for my brave - 

Blunt Colonel, who hating to take the Oath, cry'd out 

with a brave Scorn (fuch as made thee in Love, I hope) 

1 Hang yourſelves, Raſcals, the Time will come when thoſe 
| | that dare be honeſt will be — 4 Don't I act him ; | 
| bravely, don't I a& him bravely all 
| Arb. O admirably well 2 . do it once more 
| Ruth. Nay, nay, " mult do the other now. | 
| Arb. No, no; this once more, dear Girl, and Ill act qe] 
| the other for thee. ve: 
Ruth. No forſooth, I'll ſpare your pains; we are 
| right, no need of Cuts; ſend thee good Luck with him ; 
| J acted, and with me well with my merry Colonel, that | 
BY mall act his own Part. Vo! 
1 Arb. And a thouſand good Lucks attend thee. We have Ge 
ſaved our Bluſhes admirably well, ard relieved our Hearts c 
from hard Duty But mum, ſee where the Mother 
comes, and with her, her Son, a true Exemplification or 


Duplicate of the original Day. Now | for vo 
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Enter Mrs. Day and Abel. 

Ruth. Stand fair, the Enemy draws up. | 

Mrs. Day. Well, Mrs. Arabella, I hope you have con- 
fder'd enough by this time; you need not uſe ſo much 
Conſideration for your own Good; you may have your 
Eſtate, and you may have Abel, and you may be worſe 
offer d. Abel, tell her your Mind, ne er ſtand, ſhall 
I, ſhall Ruth, does ſhe incline, or is ſhe wilful ? 

Ruth. I was juſt about the Point when your Honour in- 
terrupted us. One Word in your Ladyſhip's Ear. | 

Abel. You ſee, forſooth, that I am ſome Body, though 


39 


you make no Body of me; you ſee I can prevail ; there- 
fore pray ſay what I muſt truſt to; for I muſt not ſtand, 
ſhall J, ſhall I ? - 


Arb. You are haſty, Sir. | 
Abel. I am call'd upon by important Affairs; and there. 


fore I muſt be bold in a fair Way to tell you that it lies 


upon my Spirit exceedingly. 
Arb. Safiron-poſſet-drink is very good againſt the Hea- 
vineſs of the Spirit. 
Abel. Nay, forſooth, you do not underſtand my 
Meaning. 7 : n | 
Arb. You do, I hope, Sir; and 'tis no matter, Sir, if 
one of us know it. | 
Enter Teg. 


Tig. Well now, who are all you? 

Arb. What's here, an 1; Elder come to examine us 
all ? 

Teg. Well now, What is your Names, ever one? 

Raih. Aroella, this is a Servant to one of the Colo- 
nels; upon my Life, 'tis the lima that took the Co- 
venant, the right way. | 

Arb. Peace, what ſhou'd it mean ? 

7 g. Well, cannot ſome of you all ſay nothing? 

Mrs. Day. Why how now Sauce-box ? what wou'd 
vou have? What, have you left your Manners without? 
Go out, and fetch 'em in. . 

Teg. What ſhou'd I fetch Bow? 

Mrs. Day. D'you know who you ſpeak to, Sirrah ? 

Teg. Well, what are you then? upon my Soul, in my 
own Country they can tell who I am. Fo 
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Abel. Yeu mult not be fo bey unto ber Honour. 


Teg. Well, I will knock you, if you be ſaucy with me 


then. 


Teg. Is there none of you that I muſt ſpeak to now ? 
Arb. Now, Wench, if he ſhou'd be ſent to us. Aide. 


Teg. Well, I wou'd have one Mrs. Tay ſpeak unto me. 


Mrs. Day. Well, Sirrah, I am ſhe ; what's your Bu- 
fineſs ? 


well firſt, and I will ſet my Face in ſome Worſhip; yes 


indeed that I will; and I will tell her then what I will | 


ſpeak to her. 
Ruth. How the Fellow begins to mould himſelf ? 
Arb. And tempers his Chops like a Hound that has 
lap'd before his Meat was cold enough. 


Ruth. He looks as if he had ſome Gifts to pour forth ; | 


thoſe are Mr. Day's own white Eyes before he begins to 
ſay Grace: Now for a Speech rattling in his Ketcher, 
as if his Words ſtumbled in their Way. 


Teg. Well, now L will tell thee, i'faith: My Maſter, 
the good Colonel Careleſi, bid me ask thy good Ladyfſhip 


upon my Soul now the Laugh will come upon me. 
[ He laughs always when he jays Ladyſbip or Honour. 
Mrs. Day. Sirrah, Sirrah ; what, were you ſent to | 


abuſe me? 


| Ruth. As ſure as can be. Ai... 
Teg. I'faith now I do not abuſe thy good Honour, —- ! 
cannot help my Laugh now, I will try again now; I will | 
not think of a Kitchen then: — My Matter wou'd know _ 


of your Ladyſhip— ——— 


Mrs Day. Did your Maſter ſend you to abuſe me, 


you Raſcal ? By my Honour, Sirrah——- 


Tig. Why doſt thou mock thyſelf now, Joy ? 


Mrs. Day. How, Sirrah, do I mock myſelf? This is 
ſome Iyiſb Traitor. | 1 
Tieg. I am no Traitor, that I am not; I am an 519 
Rebel; you are cozen d now. 


Mrs. Day. Sirrah, Sirrah, I will make you know wðbo 


Tam: an impudent {4 Raical ! 
Abel. 


Teg. O ſo then, are you Mrs. Toy? Well, I will look 


who 


Abel. 
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Abel. He ſeemeth a dangerous Fellow, and of a bold 
ſeditious Spirit. 

Mrs. Day. you are a bloody Raſcal, I warrant ye. 

Jg. You are a fooliſh brabble bribble Weman, that 
you are. 
: Abb. Sirrah, we that are at the Head of Affairs muſt 
puniſh your Saucinets. | | 

Tag. You ſhall talze a Knock upon your Pate if you are 
ſaucy with me, that I ihall; you Son of a Round-kead, you. 

Mrs. Day. Ye Raically Varlet, get you out of my Doors. 

Tez. Weill not | give you my Meſlage then? 

Mrs. Day. Get you out, Raſcal. 

Teg. I pr ythee let me tell thee my Meſſage. 

Mrs. Dey. Get you out, I fay. | 

Tex. Well then I care not neither; the Devil take 
your Ladyſhip, and Honourſhip, and Kitchenſhip too; 
tnere now. [ Exit. 

Arb. Was there ever ſuch a Scene? Tis impoſſible 
to gaefs any thing. 5 
Ruth, Our Colonels have done't, as ſure as thou liveſt, 
to make thewſclve; Sport; being all the Revenge that 
1s in their Power : Look, look, how her Honour trots 
about, like a Beaſt ſtung with Flics. | 

Mrs. Day. How the Villain has diſtemper'd me! Out 
upon't too, that I have let the Raſcal go unpuniſh'd, and 
you can ſtand by like a Sheep ; run after him then, and 
ſtop him; I'll have him laid by the Heels, and make 
hun confeſs who ſent him to abuſe me: Call Help as you 
go, make haſte I ſay. [ Exit 

Ruth. Slid Arbella, run after him, and fave the poor 
Fellow for Sake's Sake; ſtop Abel by any means, that 
he may ſcape. | 

Arb. Keep his Dam off, and let me alone with the 
Puppy. | [ Exit. 

Ruth. Fear not. PN. 
Mrs. Day. Ods my Life, the Raſcal has heated me.— 
Now I think on't, I'll go myſelf, and ſee it done; a 
faucy Villain. | | 

Ruth. But I muſt needs acquaint your Honour with 
one thing firſt, concerning Mrs. A-bella. | 

Mrs. Day. As ſoon as ever I have done. ts =" 
News, Wench ? 5. 


— Sg COAT III aro 


pretty to obſerve. 


when Bel walk'd away fo bravely, and fooliſhly, after 
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Ruth. Maſt excellent; if you ent you may fpoll all 
Such a Diſcovery I have 3 you will bleſs the C. 


Accident that anger'd you. | HP 


Mrs. Day. Quickly then, Girl. [= 
Ruth. When you ſent 4bel after the I; man, Mrs. 4v- | | ws 
bella's Colour came and went in her Face ; and at laft, =. 
notable to ſtay, ſlunk away after him, for fear the lian , 
ſhould hurt him; ſhe ſtole away, and bluth'd the prettieſt. * 
Mrs. Day. I proteſt he may be hurt indeed ; TIl run — 
"Ruth. By no means, Forſooth ; nor is there any need © 
on't ; for ſhe refolv'd to ſtop him before he cou'd get gi 
near the hi/man: She has done it, upon my Life; and 
if you ſhou'd go out you might ſpoil the kindeſt Encoun- | 
ter that the loving Mel is ever like to have. {1 * 
Mrs. Day. Art ſure of this? | 
Rath. If you do not find ſhe has Nopt him, ws; 
ever have your Hatred : pray credit me. | 
Mrs. Day. I do, I do believe thee ; come, we'll go 
in where I uſe to read: There thou ſhalt tell me all the 
Particulars, and the Manner of it: I warrant 'twas | 


Ruth. O, twas a thouſand Pities you did not ſee't, ö 


this wild I; man : She ſtole ſuch Land Looks Gow het 
own Eyes; and having robb'd herſelf, ſent them after 
her own Abel ; and then | 

Mrs. Day. Come, good Wench, I'll go in and hear it 
all at large; it ſhall be the beſt Tale thou haſt told theſe 
two Days. Come, come, I long to hear all. Abel, for <g, 
his Part, needs no Help by this time; come, good 


Wench. (Exit. 2 
Rath. So far I am right; Fortune take care for fu · 0 
ture Things. „ 
| Enter C. Blunt as taken by Bailiff. - q 
C. Bl. At whoſe Suit, Raſcals ? c 
1 Bail. You ſhall know that time enough. 
* Bl. Time enough, Dogs! muſt I wait your Lei- 
f 
1 Bail. O you are a dangerous Man; dis ſuch Traiton Ne 
92. the Peace of the Nation. | Sol 


c. 
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C. BI. Take that, Raſcal; if I had any thing at Li- 
berty beſides my Foot, I would beſtow it on you. 

1. Bail. You ſhall pay dearly for this Kick, before 
| you are let looſe, and give good ſpecial Bail: Mark 
at, that, my ſurly Companion; we have you faſt. 

C. Bl. Tis well, Rogues, you caught me convenient- 
* ly ; had I been aware, | wou'd have made ſome of your 

| ſcurvy Souls my ſpecial Bail. | 
| 1 Bail. O, 'tis a bloody-minded Man! FI warrant ye 
a this vile Cavalier has eat many a Child. 

C. Bl. I cou'd gnaw a piece or two of you, Raſcals. 


—— 


— Enter C. Careleſs. 
= C. Car, How is this! Blunt in hold! you Catchpole, 


let go your Prey, or 
[ Draws, and Blunt in the Scuſſſe throws up one of 

their H es, and gets a Sword, and helps to drive 

ö them e. | 

1 1. Bil. Murder, Murder! : 

ie C. Bj. Faith, Careleſs, this was worth Thanks. I was 


the fairly going. 
was C. Car. What was the matter, Man? 
RP C. BJ. Why, an Action or two for free Quarter, now 


eb, made Trover and Converſion : Nay, I believe we thall be 
ter fſucd with an Action of Treſpaſs, for every Pield we have 
her ' marched over; and be indited for Riots, for going at 
after. unſeaſonable Hours, above two in a Company. 

4 nter Teg running. 
4 C. Car. Well, come, let's away. 
theſe Tag. Now upon my Soul run as I do; the Men in red 
| Coats are running too, that they are, and they cry Mur- 
good der, Murder; I never heard fuch a Noiſe in Ireland, 
Exit. that's true too. | 
4 fu- | C. Car. Slife, we muſt ſhift ſeveral ways. Farewel. If 
Exit. we ſcape, we meet at Night; I ſhall take heed now. 

Teg. Shall I tell of Mrs. Tay now ? | 

C. Car. O good Teg, no time for Meſſages. 

| [ Excunt / 
[ 4 Noiſe within.) Enter Bailiffs and Soldiers. 

1 I —_ —— way, — way! Oh Villains! My 
Neig * Saſh is hurt dangerouſly. Come, | 
' Soldiers, follow, follow. 4 | = 
»F 7 Enter 


. r CAGED won 
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Enter Careleſs and Teg again. 


C. Car. I am quite out of Breath, and the Blood. 


Hounds are in full Cry upon a Burning Scent : Plague on 


'em, what a Noiſe the Kennels make? What Door's this 


that graciouſly ſtands a little open? What an Aſs am I to 


ask ? Teg. ſcout abroad; if any thing happens extraordi- 


nary, obſerve this Door, there you ſha!! and me; be 


Enter Mrs. Day. and Obadiah. 


careful. Now by your Favour, Landlord, as unknown. 
[ E xcunt ſeverally, 
* Preve 


Mrs. Day. It was well obſerved, Obadiah, to bring 
the Parties to me firſt; tis your Maſter's Will that [ 
ſhou'd, as I may f:y, prepare matters for him. In Truth, 
in Truth, I have too great a Burden upon me; yet for 


the public Good | am content to undergo it. 

Oba. I ſhall with fincere Care preſent unto your Ho- 
nour, from time to time, ſuch Negotiations as J may dif- 
creetly preſume may be material for your Honour's In- 
ſpection. 


\ 


| 


£ 
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Mrs. Day. It will become you ſo to do. Vou have the has ne 


Preſent that came laſt ? 


| Obad. Yes, and pleaſe your Honour ; the Gentlewo- ought 
man concerning her Brother's Releaſe, hath alſo fent in fic to 


a Piece of Plate. 
Mrs. Day. It's very well. 


Ki 


he does not underſtand himſelf. 
Oad. ] ſhall intimate ſo much to him, 


's land, is come empty. 


[4s Obadiah goes out, C. Careleſs meets him and 


7 tumbles him back. | 
Mrs. Day. Why how now? What rude Companion's 


this? What wou'd you have? What's your Buſineſs? 
What's the matter? Who ſent you? Who do you belong 


to? Who ! —— 


C. Car. Hold, hold, if you mean to be anſwer'd to all | 4 
theſe Interrogatories ; you ſee I reſolve to be your Com- [ 


panion ; I am a Man ; there's no great matter ; no Bo- 


dy ſent me; nor I belong to no Body: I think I have | 
Mrs. 


anſwer'd to the chief Heads. 


NI 15 


Gd 
Head 


Obad. But the Man without, about a Bargain of the Mr: 
exami 


rs. Day. Bid him be gone, I'll not ſpeak with him; 


C. 
give y 


0 
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The Faithful IR ISHNMAN. 45 
Mrs. Day. Thou haſt committed Murder, for ought I 

know: How is't, Ovadiar ? | 
C. Car. Ha ! what Luck have I to fall into the Ter 

ritories of my old Kitchen Acquaintance ; I'll proceed 


upon the Strength of Tog's Meſſage, tho' I had no An- 


ſwer. [ Afede. 
Mrs. Day. How 1is't, Man? | 
Otat. Truly he came forcibly upon me, and I fear 


has bruiſed {ome Intellectuals within my Stomach. 


Mrs. Day. Go in, and take ſome 6b: Slat by way of 
Prevention, and keep yourſelf warm. | Ex. Obad.] Now, 


Sir, have you any Buſineſs, that you came in fo rudely 
as if you did not know Wwho you came to? How came 
you in, Sir Royſter ? Was not the Porter at the Gate? 


C Car No truly, the Gate kept it'elf, and ſtood gaping 


as if it had a mind to ſpeak, and ſay, I pray come in. 


dil. 
In- 


the 


Wo- 
nt in 


f the 
examine you. | 
11m 1 


10N's 
jeſs ? © 
long 


not Know you, becauſe you are diſguiſed wich curl'd Hair, 


Mrs. Day. Did it fo, Sir ? and what have you to ſay? 

C. Car. Ay, there's the Point; either ſhe does not, or 
will not know me: What ſhou'd I ſay? How dull am 1 ? 
Pox on't, this Wit is like a common Friend, when one 
has need on him he won't come near one. | A/ide. 

Mrs. Day. Sir, are you ſtudying for an Invention? for 
ought [ know you have done fome Miſchief, and 'twere 
fit to ſecure you. 

C. Car. So, that's well: twas pretty to fall into the 
Head quarter of the Enemy. 5 [Ali te. 

Mrs. Day Nay, tis ev'n 10; I'll fetch thoſe that thall 


C. Ci. Stay, thou mighty States-woman; I did but 
give yo time © ſee if your Memory would be ſo honeſt, 


as to tell you who I am. 


| and. 


Mrs. Day. What d'you mean, Sauce box? 

C. Car. There's a Word yet of thy former Employ- 
ments, that Sauce: you and I have been acquainted. 

Mrs. Day. I do not uſe to have Acquaintance with 


| Cavaliers. | 


C. Car. Nor I with Committee-mens Utenſils + but in | 


diebus illis, you were not Honourable, nor 1 a Malignant. 
Lord, Lord, you are horrible forgetful : Pride comes with 


Godlineſs, and good Clothes: What, you think | ſhou'd 
and 
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and white Gloves ? Alas! I know you as well as if you | 
were in your Sabbath-day's Cinnamon Waſtecoat, with a | 


flver Edging round the Skirt, 
Mrs. Day. How, Sirrah ? 
C. Car 


with your fragrant Breath driving the fleeting Amber- 
greaſe off from the waving Kitchen-ſtufF. 

Mrs. Day. O, you are an impudent Cavalier! I re- 
member you now indeed; but Pl——— 


C. Car. Nay, but hark you the now Honourable! 


with your fair Hands bath'd in Lather ; or 


non ob/{ante pait Conditions; did not I ſend my Foot 


man, an i/þman, with a civil Meſſage to you; why. 


all this Strangeneſs then ? | 
Mrs. Day. How, how, how's this ! was't you that 
ſent that Raſcal to abuſe me, was't ſo? 


C. Car. How now ! what, Matters grow worſe and| 


worle ? 


Mrs. Day. I'll teach you to abuſe thoſe that are in| 


Authority : Within there, who's within ? | 
C. Car. Slife, I'll top your Mouth, if you raiſe ar 

Alarm, [She cries cut, end he flops her Mouth, 
Mrs. Day. Stop my Mouth, Sirrah ! whoo, whoo, ho. 
C. Car. Yes, ſtop your Mouth: what, are you cool 

at a who-bub, ha | 

| Entcy Ruth. | | 
Ruth. What's the Matter, Forſouth ? 

Mrs. Day. The Matter! why here's a rude Cavalie 
has broke into my Houle ; twas he too that ſent th: 
ii Raſcal to abuſe me too within my on Walls: Cal 
your Father, that he may grant Order to ſecure him 
"Tis a dangerous Fellow. | 

C. Car. Nay, good pretty Gentlewoman, ſpare you 
Motion. What muſt become of me? Teg has mac 
ſome ftrange Miſtake. Ai 

Rath. Lis he, what ſhall I do! Now Invention 
equal to my Love. [ Ade] Why, your Lady ſhip wi. 
ſpoil all: I ſent for this Gentleman, and injoin d him Se 
Crecy, even to you yourſelf, till I had made his Way. 
fy upon't, I am to blame; but in Truth I did not this 
he 2 have come theſe two Hours. Ny 

Car. I dare ſwear ſhe did not; I might v * 
bly not have come at all. * Rut. 
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Rat. How came you to come ſo ſoon, Sir? was 
three Hours before you appointed. 
C. Car. Hey-day ! I ſhall be made believe I came hi- 
ther on purpole preſently. [ Afede. 

Ruth. Twas upon a Meſſage of his to me, and — 
your Honour, to make his Defires known to your Lady- 
ſhip, that he had conſider'd on't, and was reſolved to 
take the Covenant, and give you Five hundred Pound 
to make his Peace, and bring his buſineſs about again, 
that he may be admitted in his firſt Condition. 

C. Car. What's this: ——D'ye hear, pretty Gentle- 
woman ? | 

Ruth, Well, well, I know your Mind; I have done 
your Buſinels. 

Mrs. Dey. Oh, his Stomach's come down! 

Ruth. Sweeten him again, and leave him to me; | war- 
rant you the Five hundred Pound, and [F/>i/pers. 

C. Car. Now I have found it; this pretty Wench has 
a mind to be left alone with me, at her Peril. Affe. 

Mrs. Day. I underſtand thee—Wel!, Sir, I can pals by 
Rudene's, when I am inform'd there was no intention of 
it; | leave you and my Daughter to beget a right Un- 


derſtanding. [Exit Mrs. Day. 
C. Car. We ſhould beget Sons and Daughters ſooner : 
What does this mean? | Aſide. 


Ruth, Jam ſorry, Sir, that your love for me ſhould 
make vou thus raſh. 

C. Car. 'That's more than you know ; but you had a 
mind to be left alone with me; that's certain. 

Ruth. I is too plain, Sir; you'd ne'er have run your- 
ſelf into chis Danger e ſe. 

C. Car. Nay, now you're out; the Danger run aſter 
me. 

Ruth. You may diſſemb. 

C. Cor. Why, 'tis the proper Buſineſs here; but we 
o'e time; you and I are left to beget a right Uncer- 
ſanding: come, which Way ? 

Ruth. Whither? _ | 

C. Car. To your Chamber or Cloſet. 

Ruth. But I am engag'd you will take the Covenant. 

C. Car. No, I never ſwear whe I am bid. Py 
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Ruth. But you wou'd do as bad. 

C. Car. That's not againſt my Principles. 

Ruth. Thank you for your fair Opinion, good Signior 
Principle; there lies your Way, Sir: however, Iwill own | 
ſo much Kindneſs for you, that I repent not the Civility [ 
have done, to free you from the Trouble you were like to | 
fall into; make me a Leg, if you pleaſe, and cry Thank 
you; and fo the Gentlewoman that deſired to be left | 
alone with you, defires to be left alone with herſelf, the | 
being taught a right Underitanding of you. | | 

C. Car. No: I am riveted; nor ſhall you march of 


thus with flying Colours: my pretty Commander in 


chief, let us parley a little farther, and but lay down in- 
geniouſly the true State of our Treaty. The Buſineſs in 
ſhort is this; We differ ſeemingly upon two Evils, and 
mine the leaſt; and therefore to be choſen: you had 
better take me, than I take the Covenant. 

Ruth. We'll excuſe one another. | — 

C. Car. You wou'd not have me take the Covenant 
then ? 7 

Rath. No; I did but try you: I forgive your idle 
Looſeneſs, for that firm Virtue: be conitant to your 
fair Principles, in ſpite of Fortune. 

C. Car. What's this got into Petticoats! | 
hear: Il not excuſe you from my Propoſition, notwith- | 
ſtanding my Releaſe: Come, we are half way to a right | 
Underſtanding — nay, I do love thee. 

Rath. Love Virtue: you have but here and there 2 
patch of it; y are ragged itill, | 

C. Car. Are you not the Committee Day's Daughter? 

Ruth. Yes, what then ? 

C. Car. Then lam thankful: I had no Defence againſt 
Thee and Matrimony, but my own Father and Mother, 
which are a perfect Committee to thy Nature. 

Ruth. Why, are you ſure I wou'd have match'd with 

a Malignant, not a Compounder neither? g 
Ci. Car. Nay, I have made thee a Jointure againſt my 

Will; methinks it were but as reafonab!e that 1 ſho 
do ſomething for my Jointure ; but by the way of Ma- 
trimony honeſtly to increaſe your Generation, this, to 
tell you truth, is againſt my Couſcience. | 


Rath. 


but d'ye 


| Commit ee x 


Colonel Blunt is over-taken 
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| Yet you wou'd beget right Underſtanding. 

x eee 
Ruth. And me a Whore. 
C. Car. That's a coarſe Name ; but 'tis not fit a 
hter ſhould be too honeſt, to 
ch of her F and Mother. 

— —— — 
ergy pony when, 
* ___ Enter Teg. 
Tag. Are you here then? upon my ſhoul, the good 
again now, and carried to 
the Devil! that he is faith now. 
C. Car. How, taken and carried to the Devil ! 
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Jeg. He deſired to go to the Devil, that he did; 1 
wonder of my Roel he was not afraid of that 


C. Car. Lr 
Ruth. You ſeem troubled, Sir. 


C. Car. I have but a Life to loſe, that I am weary of: 


come, Teg. 
' Ruth. Hold, you ſhan't go before I know the Buſi- 


neſs ; what d'ye talk of ? 
C. Car. My friend, my deareſt Friend is up 
by "aſcally Bailiff, and carried to the Devil-Tavern ; 


pray 5 nd. 

Ruth. Stay 2 cytinie forms. 
C. Car. Yes, I do _ 6 
Ruth. Perhaps I may ſerve your Friend. 

Enter Arbella. 


O 4-beila, I was going to ſeek you. | 
Arv. What's the matter? 
Rath. The Colonel which thou Ike lt is taken by Bai- 


liffs; there's his Friend too, almoſt diſtracted: you know 
the Mercy of theſe Times. 


Arb. Wal r | 
Ruth. Compole yourſelf, and help him nobly ; you have 


no way, but to ſmile upon Abel, and get him to bail him. 


Enter Abel and Obadiah. 

Arb. Look, where he and Obadiah come; ſent hicher 
by Providence—O Mr. Abel, where have you been this 
long Time? can you find of your Heart to keep thus 
euro? my Sight ? 

C Abl. 
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Abel. Aſſuredly, ſome i ant Affairs conſtrain'd 
my Abſence, as Obadiah can teſtify, bona fide. 

1 Obad. I can do fo verily, myſelf being a material 
arty. 

C Cor. Pox on em, how flow they ſpeak. 

Arb. Well, well, you ſhall go no more out of my 
Sight; Il not be ſatisfied with your bona fides : I have 
ſome Occaſions that call me to go a little way; you ſhall 
eben go with me, and good Obadiab too: you ſhall not 
deny me any thing. 

Abel. It is not meet I ſhou!d. I am exceedingly ex- 


my Tenants. 
Obad. I am thankful. | 
C. Car. What may this mean ? [ Aide. 
ther from purſuing us ? 5 
Ruth. Let me alone: As I go by the Parlour, where 
ſhe fits, big with Expectation, PFll give her a Whiſper, 
that we are going to fetch the very Five hundred Pound. 
Arb. How can that be? | 
Ruth. No Queſtion now. Will you march, Sir ? 
C. Car. Whither ? 
Ruth. Lord, how dull theſe Men in Love are !—why, 
to your Friend. No more Words. 
-. Car. I will ſtare upon thee, though. 


U xeunt. 


ann 


A QT WW. SCENE L 
Calonel Blunt brought in by Baili fs. 
1 Bail. A T. ay, we thought how well you'd get Bail. 


are angry that I am unlucky, or do you want ſome 
Fees ? I'll periſh in a Dungeon, before I'll conſume with 
throwing Sops to ſuch Curs. 

1 Bail. Chooſe, Chooſe: come, along with him. 

C. Bl. I'll not go your Pace neither, Raſcals ; I'll go 


Other 


alted. Obadiah, thou ſhalt have the beſt Bargain of al! 


21. Ruth, how ſhall we do to keep thy ſwitt Mo- | 


C. Bl. Why, you unconſcionable Raſcal, 


ſoftly, if it be but to hinder ou from taking up ſonic 
ther honeſt Gentleman, „ Fn 
1 Bail. 


. 


K 
w 
k 


2 


. 


The Faithful Ix ISHMAN. 51 
1 Bail. Very well, ſurly Sir, we will carry you where 
you ſhall not be troubled what Pace to walk ; you'll find 
a large Bill: Blood is dear. 6 ek 

C. Bl. Not yours, is it? a Farthing a Pint were very 


dear for the beſt Blood you have. 


Enter Arbella, Ruth, Abel, C. Careleſs, and Obadiah. 


1 Bail. How now ! are theſe any of your Friends ? 

C. Bl. Never if you ſee Women; that's a Rule. 

Arb. Nay, you need have no Scruple, tis a near 
Kinſman of mine ; you do not think, I hope, that L 
wou'd let you ſuffer—You—that muſt be nearer than 2 
Kinſman to me. 

All. But my Mother doth not know it. 

Arb. If that be all leave it to me and Ruth, we'll fave 
you harmleſs: beſides, I cannot marry, if my Kinſman 
be in Priſon ; he muſt convey my Eſtate, as you appoint, 
for tis all in him: we muſt pleaſe him. 

Abel. The Conſideration of that doth convince me. 
Obadiah, tis neceſſary for us to ſet at Liberty this Gen- 
tleman, being a Truſtee for Mrs. Arbella's Eſtate ; tel! 
em, therefore, that you and TI will bail this Gentleman 
—and——d'ye hear, tell them who I am. 

Obad. I ſhall — Gentlemen, this is the honourable 
Mr. Abel Day, the Firſt born of the honourable Mr. Day, 
Chairman of the Committee of Sequeſtrations ; and [ 
myſelf, by Name Obadiab, and Clerk to the ſaid honour- 


able Committee. 


1 Bail. Well, Sir, we know Mr. Day, and Mr. Abel. 

Abel. Yes, that's I ; and I will bail this Gentleman : 
I believe you dare not except againſt the Bail: nay, you 
ſhall have Obadiah's too, one that the State truſts. 

1 Bail. With all our Hearts, Sir. but there are 


Charges to be paid. 


, 66. blond. Obodtnk, whe thi Purſe and diſcharge 
them, and give the Bailiffs twenty Shillings to drink. 

C. Car. This is miraculous ? > 

1 Bail. A brave Lady !——P'faith, Miſtreſs, we'll 
drink your Health. —_ 

Abel. She's to be my Wife, as ſure as you are here: 
What ſay you to that now ? * 


C 2 1 Bail. 
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1 Bail. That's impoſſible : here's ing more in 

this. Honourable Mr. Abel, the Sheriff's Deputy is 

hard by in another Room, if you pleaſe to go thither, 
wy 4 your Bail, Sir. 

Well, ſhew us the Way, and let him know who 

I am. 7 Exeunt Abel, Obadiah, and Baikff. 

C. Car. Hark ye, pretty Mrs. Rath, if you were not 

a Committee-man's Daughter, and ſo conſequently 

= Monarchy, two Princes ſhou'd have you and that 


No, no, you'll ſerve my turn; I am not ambi- 


content te be cozen'd, and believe. 


2 Troth, "tis | 

Peace ; ſhe "wy 

. ; begins, as Need requires. 
. You are free, Sir. * 
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at that Bait: The Meſſag : ſhall be as from his Maſter 
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ſtand the 

— come ready, that, at the Sign given, we 

Ruth. as vr Sir, when you are ready to ſtart, 


Tu ery, One, two, three, and away. 


C. BI. Be pleas d to forbear, good ſmart Gentlewo- 
man: you have leave to jeer when I am gone, and am 


ow 4. by your Spleens, have a little Patience. 


'ythee, Peace. 
J ſhall contain, Sir. 


Rath. 

GC That's much for a Woman to do. 

Arb. Now, Sir, perform your Promiſe. 

C. BI. Careleſs, have you done with your Woman ? 
C. Car. Madam 


C. Bl. Nay, I have thank'd her already: pr'ythee no 
more of that dull Way of Gratitude : ſtand ready, Man; 
yet nearer the Door: fo, now my Misfortune- that ] 
miſed to diſcover, is, that I love you above my 


* So farewel, and laugh. Come, Carelef6. | 
C. Car. Ladies, 4 — be but ſo kind 
as to believe it, till i 


Rath. Was there ever ſuch 
Ar. As I live his Conſeſſion ſhews "IN 
Ruth. It ſhews madly, Iam fure: an Fellow, 
not to endure a Woman to laugh at him! 
Arb. He's honeſt, I dare ſwear. 
4 Ruth. That's mea: 


upon Db 
Ruth. Nay, tis but for want of a good Example; ru | 


in the Pan, andthe going off, to ask a Queſtion : But 
Ye, I have an Invention upon the old Account of the 
Five hundred Pound, which ſhall make Ahe ſend his 
Purſuivant, Obadiab, to look em. 

Arb. Excellent! the Tr ut Abel will bite 3 


C 3 Da. 
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Day, Senior, to come and ſpeak with him ; they'll think 
preſently, tis about their Compoſition, and come cer- 
tainly. In the mean 
Counter-E i 


Enter Abel and Obadiah. 


Ruth. You have it. Peace ; ſee where 45! and the | 
gentle Squire of low » Obadiah, approach, hav- 


ing newly entered themſelves into Bonds. 

Arb. Which PF'll be ſure to tell his Mother, if he be 
evermore troubleſome. 1 

Ruth. And that he's turn d an arrant Cavalier, by 
bailing one of the Brood. | 

Abel. IJ have, ing to your Defires, given Free- 
dom to your Kinſman and Truſtee ; I ſuppoſe he doth 
perceive that you may have Power, in Right of me. 

Ars. Good Mr. A4be/, I am fincerely beholden to 
you, and your Authority 
Ruth. O fy 
you with a Buſineſs before the Gentlemen w 
what a Sieve-like Memory have [ ! was an important 

Abel. If you diſcover it to me, I ſhall render my Opi- 
nion upon the whole. 

Ruth. The two Gentlemen have repented of their Ob- 
ſtinacy, and wou'd now preſent Five hundred Pound to 
your good honourable Mother to ſtand their Friend, 
that they may be permitted to take the Covenant ; and 
we, negligent we, have let them go, before we knew 
where to ſend to them. 

Abel. That was the want of being us'd to im 
Affairs; it is ill to neglect the accepting of their Con- 
verſion, together with their Money. 

Ruth. Well, there's but one Way; do you ſend Oladiah, 
in your Father's Name, to deſire them both to come to his 
Houſe about ſome Buſineſs that will be for their good, 
but no more; for then they'll take it ill ; for 
join'd us Secrecy ; and when they come, let us alone. 
Obadiab may enquire them out at ſome Tavern. 

Obad. The Bailiffs did ſay they were gone to the De- 
vil-Tavern, to pay . i | 
Abel. Haſten chither, good Obadiab, as if you had met 


time, we'll prepare them with 


* Brother, I did forget to acquain int 
— ent. O me, 


a . — —— ů 


rs — 


. —— SOT. oo oo 
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my honourable Father, and deſire them to come unto his 
Houſe about an important Affair that is for their good. 

Obad. I ſhall uſe Expedition. — 

Abel. And we will haſten Home, leſt the Gentlemen 
ſhou'd be before us, and not know how to addrefs their 
Offers; and then we will haſten our being united in the 
Bonds of Matrimony. 

Arb. Soft and fair goes far. [ Exeunt. 

Enter the taus Colonels, and Teg, as at the Tavern. 

C. Car. Did ever Man get away fo craftily from the 
thing he lik d? Terrible Buſineſs ! afraid to tell a Wo- 
man what the defir'd to hear. I pray heartily that the 
Boys do not come to the knowledge of thy famous Re- 
treat ; we ſhall be followed by thoſe ſmall Birds, as you 
have ſeen an Owl purſued. 

C. B/. I ſhall break ſome of their Wings then. 

C. Car. To leave a handſom Woman, a Woman that 
came to be bound Body for Body for thee ! one that does 
that which no Woman will hardly do again. 

C. Bl. What's that? 


C. Car. Love thee, and thy blunt Humour; a mere 


Chance, Man, a Thing beſides all the venerate Stars. 

C. Bl. You ie vour Wit to no purpoſe; I am 
not to be 2 to lie ſtill like a lack - a- lent, to be 
caſt at; I had rather be a Whiſp hung up for a Woman 
to ſcold at, than a fix'd Lover for em to point at: Your 
Squib began to hiſs. 

Enter Obadiah. 

C. Car. Peace, Man, here's 7upiter's Mercury. Is his 
Meſſage to us, trow ? 
Obad. Gentlemen, you are opportunely over-taken 
and found out. 

C. Bl. How's this? 
Obad. I come unto you in the Name of the Honoura- 
ble Mr. Day, whodefires to ſpeak with you both about 


ſome important Affair, which is conducing for your good. 


C. Bl. What Train is this? 

C. Car. Peace, let us not be raſh. 77g. 

Teg. Well then. 

C. Car. Were it not poſſible that you could entertain 


this Feilow in the next Room, till he were pretty drunk ? 


C 4 Tez. 
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F warrant you that now; I will make him and 
n for thy ſweet ſake. 
C. Car. T7 rx that will 


take us up time to finiſh, makes us defire 
| Your Patience till we diſpatch it: In the mean time, Sir, 


do usthe Favour as tocall for a Glaſs of Sack ; in the 


next Room Teg ſhall wait upon you, and drink your 
Matters Health. 


Obad. It needeth not, nor do I uſe to drink Healths. 

C. Car. None but your Maſter's, Sir, and that by way 
of Remembrance. 

Obad. We that have the Affairs of State under our 
Tuition cannot long delay ; my Preſence may be required 
for the carrying on the Work. 

C. Car. Nay, Sir, it ſhall not exceed above a quarter 
of an Hour; 

: Pray, Sir, drink but one Glaſs or two ; we 


=; but that wou'd hinder 


ns from 


» Son Abel” being hamper'd, in 
Hed, and in Revenge wou'd entice 


know all. 
cloſe hearted Hope will not be open- 
will leave him pa 

is Pockets with blink Commiſſions. 


3). Only fill up one with de Maſter's Name. 

Car. And another with his Wife's Name for Adju- 
with a Bill of Ammunition hid 
igg'd down with 
ink to invite 


* 
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perhaps we'll wait upon you to Mr. Day 


. 


for all our Scores, 
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C. Car. I have a Fancy come into Head, that 
453-4 ou * 
Bl. Come, let's —. Iz 
C. Car. 2 ane l 
as GR ay Rs good Omen that we have 
A in that wavering Poſture railty ; 
well ſend him home in a Sedan, and cauſe him to be 
deliver'd in that good-natur'd Condition, to the ill-na- 
tur'd Raſcal his Maſter. 
C. BJ. It will be excellent : how I pray for Teg to be 
victorious ! 
Enter 


Muſician. 
Mu. Gentlemen, will you have any Muſic ? 
C. Bl. Pr'ythee no, we are out of Tune. 
C. Car. Piſh, we never will be out of Humour. Dot 
hear, canſt ſing us a m 


SONG. 


OW the Vail is pull d off, and this pitiful Nation 
N Too late ſee the Gull of a Kirk- Reformation, 


How all — that ſpou'd be 
Are turn d topſy-turwvy ; 
The Freedam wwe have, 
Our Prince made a Slave, 
Aud the Maſters muſt now turn the Waiters. 
The Great Ones obey, 
While the Raſcals do fway, 
And the Loyal to Rebels are Traitor: 


The Pulpits are crowded with Tongues of their own, 
Aud the Preachers Spiritual Committee-men grown, 
To denounce Seque _ 


þ Souls 
« Sul fl Far they Pray 
Ti they quite preach 


The Wealth that was once the wiſe City's, 
The Courts and the Hall, 
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C. Car. This Song has rais'd my Spirits: Here, ſing 
n far the King ee every Man in ds Way 
do ſomething for him; I wou'd have Fidlers ſing for 
him, Parſons for him, Men fight for him, Women 
ald for En an Children ery bn bin; and according 
to this Rule, Teg is drinking for him: Bur fee, 
| Euter Teg, and Obadiah drunk. 

See and rejoice where Teg with Laurel comes. 


fix'd about him but his Eyes. 

C. Car. Stay: Sing another 
Com , if thou canſt, that the Vapours of the 
Wine may have full Power to aſcend up to the Firma- 
ment of this truly reformed Coxcomb. 


SONG. 
„Drawer, ſome Wine, 
Let it ſparkle and ſhine, 
And make its own Drops fall a bounding 3 
Like the Hearts it makes light, 
Let it flow pure and right, 
Aud a Plague tale all kind of Compounding. 


l not be too wiſe, 
Nor try to adviſe, 
How to ſuffer and gravely deſpair? 
For W:/dom and Parts 
Sit brooding on Hearts, 
And there they catch nothing but Care. 
Not a 7. ſhall come in 
But what brings our King ; 
Let Committees be damn'd with their Gain, 
Well fend by this Stealth 
| To aur Hearts our Ki 's Health, 
And there in deſpite he reign. 
[Obadiah repeating with him. 
C. Cay. This is Sport beyond modeſt Hopes. How I 
will adore Sack, that can force this Fellow to Religion. 
'The is full of W 


Teg. Well now, upon my Gol, Mr. Obes, Commis 


C. Bl. And the vanquiſh aim d Obadiab, with nothing | 
Song in the behalf of 


we & ww ww 


; you now. 
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gs as well as the Man now: come then, will 
— Song after me ? * 

Obad. I will fing riß for the King now. 

Teg. W as well as you. Hark 

[ s an Iriſh Song, and Obadiah tries. 

Obad. That is too hard ſtuff : I cannot do theſe and 
theſe material Matters. 

T:g. Here now, we will take ſome Snuff for the King 
— o, there, lay it upon your Hand; put one of your 
Noſes to it now); fo, ſnuff now. Upon my Soul, Mr. 
Obad. Commit. will make a brave I-;/man. 

Obad. I will ſnuff for the King no more. Good 
Mr. Teg, give me ſome more Sack, and fing Eng, for 
my Money. 

Teg. I will tell you that this %s is as good and 
better too. Come, now, we will dance : Can you play 
an 5; Tune? can you play this now? 

Mu. No, Sir; but I can play you an excellent 3; 
Jig. | [They dance... 

C. Car. This is beyond Thought! So this Motior 
like a tumbled Barrel, has ſet the Liquor a working again 
Now for a Chair. | 

C. BI. Drawer! who waits there ? 

Enter Drawer. 
Drawver. What do you want, Gentlemen? 
C. Bl. Call a Chair preſently, and order it into this 


| Room ; here's a Friend of ours over 


Drawer. I go, Sir. [ Exit. 

C. Car. Teg, thou haſt done Miracles; thou art a good 
Omen, and haſt vanquiſh'd the Cauſe, in this Overthrow 
of this counterfeit Raſcal, its true Epitome : and now, 
Teg, according to the Words of Condemnation, Wel 
ſend him to the Place from whence he came. | 

Teg. Upon my ſhoul he's dead now; thall I howl, as 
we doin Jreland ? | | 

C. Car. How's that, eg? 

Teg. Yo, yo. [ Horels 

C. Car. No more, good Teg, leſt y ou give an Alarm 


to the Enemy. Welcome, koneſt Fellcw ; by your Looks 
you ſeem ſo. 


Enter 


bo The Cour TEE: Or, 


'C. Cay. Why, this is 2 miraculous Purſuit of good For- 
tune ! honeſt Ned; what, turn'd Chairman? | 
1 Chair. Any thing for Bread and Beer, noble Colo- 


"Tis well——look you, Ned, that Fellow is 


AF 
Ti 


[5 


„ 


many things 
Mr. Day. Nay 
if thou hadſt 
man, and a Hel 
n 
a AT os Pim: 208 er 20 Bene. 
matter; diſpatch the Marriage I ſay, whilſt ſhe is thus 
taken with our Hel. Women are uncertain. 
Mir. Day. 
Mrs. Day. V 


; 
jo 
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Do. a here they 


_ 
be. Oh, ſhe has a brave Eſtate ! 


__ 3 5-4 


_ 
n and lays out his 
2 7” 


1 Me. Da 5 — Come, 
| good Duck, let us haſten: where is Obadiahto uſher you ? 
Mrs. Day. Why, Obadiah ! — A Varlet to be out of the 
| way at ſuch a time; truly he moveth my Wrath, Come, 
| Huſband along; Tu take Abel in his Place. [Exe. 
Enter Ruth and Arbella. 

Ruth. What's the meaning of this Alarm ? there's ſome 
Carriondiſcover'd ; the Cros are all gone upon a ſudden. 
A,. The She Day call'd moſt fiercely for Obadiat : 
look here, Ruth, what have they leſt behind ? 

Rath. As J live, it is the Day's Bunch of Keys, which 
| he always keeps fo cloſely :— well——if thou haſt any 
Mettle, now's the time. 

Arb. To do what ? 
Ruth. To fly out of Egype. 

Enter Abel. 
Arb. Peace, ese. as ſure as can be, 
Wench, he's come back for the 

Ruth. We'll forſwear — Wends, and no 
leſs confident Countenances. 

Abel. An important Affair hath called my honourable 
Father and Mother forth, and inthe Abſence of Obadiah 
| I when to ongen Rely ans n 
conceiv d it and meet to with it ; leſt 
| in my Abſence you n that ſome 
Miſchance — Perſon: therefore I deſire you 
to receive Conſolation : % ref 
[- 4rb. Given from his Mouth this Teath of April. —He 

pat me in a cruel Fright. 


Ruth, 


| 
| 
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ther have ſo much ſtri 


. As I live, Tm all over in ſuch a Dew as hang 
about a Still, when tis firſt ſet a going; but this is better 
and better: there was never ſuch an nity to break 
Priſon. I know the very Places, the 
Compoſitionof your Eſtate lies, and where the 
my own Eſtate lie. I have caſt my Eye upon 


when I have 
I miſs, hang me. 
But whither ſhall we go 


lives 


ves, and get our Colonels. 
Arb. Nay, the Miſchief that I have done, and the 


Arb. I warrant thee. — May but this departing Bro- 


expecting Day to his 
honeſt R 


Ruth. I have em, I have em; nay the whole Covey, 
and his Seal at Arms bearing a Dog's Leg. [ Above, 


Ruth. As I live, here's a Letter counterfeited from the | 


King, to the Raſcal his rebellious Subject Day; with a 
Remembrance to his diſcreet Wife. Nay, what doſt thou 


think theſe are? I'll but caſt my Eye upon theſe Papers, | 
that were Schiſmatically, and lay in Separation: what | 
doſt think they are ? 1 


Arb. I can't tell; nay, pr'ythee come away. 


Ruth. Out upon the preciſe Baboon ! they are Letters 
from two Wenches , one for an Increaſe of Salary to | 


maintain his unlawful Iſſue; another from a Wench that 
had more Conſcience than he, and refus'd to take the 


Phyſic that he preſcnb'd to take away a natural Tym- | 


* 1 
Arb. Nay, pr” ythee diſpatch. 


* 


oles in his Cloſet | 
up to him in Errands, and 


? ; 
and of my Father's, that 

ves near the Temple, and will harbour us; fear not ; and 
 foſet up for | 


Condition we are in, make me as ready as thou art: | 
come, let's about it. | 
Ruth. Stay; do you ſtand Centinel here; that's the | 
Cloſet- Window; III call for thee, if I need thee; and be | 
ſure to give notice of any News of the Enemy. [ Exit. 


of Life left him, as may tie this | 
till we have committed this | 

obbery—Hark ! what's chat this Apprehenſion 
can make a Noiſe when there's none. | 


3 
R © 4 
— * 
y 


| for a League. Come, make haſte. 


to trepan 
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Rath. Here be abundance more ; come, run up, and 
help me carry em. We'll take the whole Index of bis 
Rogueries, we ſhall be furniſh'd with ſuch Arms, offen- 
five and defenſive, that we ſhall never need ſue to him 


Arb. 1 come. [ Exit. 
Enter Chairmen with Obadiah in the Chair. 
1 Chair. Come, open this portable Tomb: Sliſe, 


here's nothing in it ; n It 
looks as if we had brought a baſket Hare, to be ſet down 
and hunted. 

2 Chair. He's dead. 

I Chair. Dead drunk, thou mean'ſt: — 
and turn him out, as they do Badgers caught in a Sack - 
Shake, Man: fo, now he ſallies. 

[Obadiah tumbles out of the Chair, and fings as at the 
Tavern, fome of the then enter Arbella and 
Ruth from robbing the Cloſet. 

Arb. What's this? We are undone. 

Obad. Mr. Teg, will you dance, Mr. Teg ? 

Ruth. Put a good, Face on't, or give me the Van. o. 


tis Obadiah f 
Ab. Nay, and cannot riſe neither: d'ye hear, honeſt 
Friends, was this zealous Gentleman your Freight ? 

1 Chair, Yes, Miſtreſs; two honeſt Gentlemen took 
. tharhought Dey fo 

Arb. It was our Colon at ſent him 
them, as ſure as can be. 0 | 

Rath. No doubt on't, how unmerciful they are, 4 
bella, every minute to do ſomething or other to increaſe 
our Whimſy—— Are you paid? 

1— Ves, Miſtreſs. life, we ſhall be paid 
dou 

Ruth. Stay ; where did you leave the two careful · 
minded Gentlemen ? 

1 Chair. Why do you aſk, Miſtreſs ? | 
Ruth. For no hurt. Can'ſt carry us near the Place? 
8 Chair. Yes, Miſtreſs.— Sure there's no danger in 

omen. 


Arb. What doſt mean? 


Ruth, 
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l t near 7. -Bar ? 


Obadiah 
: Chair. Hard by, MiſtreGs. f Jags 


not, we can never fly ſo conceal'd —— May that Nightin- 


where you left the Gentlemen ; we have ſome Buſineſs 


S ſo good 


Tom. 


Obad. Some Small-beer, good eg. 
Enter as return d, Mr. Day, Mi.. Day, and Abel. 


Mr. Day. He made a good End, and departed as unto | 


Sleep. 


Ido not believeſhe'll 
Mr. Day. 
ſhou'd be ſorry 


this——half Year. 


to loſe me ? 


Mrs. Day. Loſe you! I warrant you you'll live as long 


as a better Thing—— Ah, Lord, what's that? 


—— and in a drunken Diſte 


aſſuredly ! 
Mrs. 


mper, . 
Day. O fy upon't ! who wou'd have believ'd that 


we ſhou'd have liv'd to have ſeen Obadiah overcome 


with the Creature? Where have you been, Sirrah ? 


| Shame brought within our Walls; I'll zo 
Neighbour's Will, and come down and grey 454 


— How—how—1I cannot feel my nor — 
He els in his Pocket, 1 1p. ] hear em gingle: 
thou ſee my Keys, 


Mrs. 
Fool's Head of your own : Had I / rg pro 
they had been : You are ſo ſlappiſh, you 
> oo lame ranging our Tail : Why don't you go 

Love ner loſt Gann in the Dog? | 
®htr. Dey. I 0, I go, Duck. 


[Exit. 
128 


Ruth. The fame that thou doſt: to ſee em, if I can. | 


Ruth. Come in, there's my Friend lives hard by ; fear 


(OD et hp ons 0 Sie | 
come, honeſt Fellow, ſtop over-againſtthe Place 


| Mrs. Day. I'll aſſure you his Wife took on grievoully ; | 
marry | 
He died full of Exhortation. Ha, Duck, | 


[Obadiah figs. | 
Mr. Day. How now ! what's this? how !——Obadiah 


Obad. — — Ki—K3— King! s Health. | 
Mr. Day. O terrible Diſgrace put 8 | 


Day. -A I fee your Keys! ſee a2 


* 


[ He 


$41 a ft 
1 2 

+ : 
2 | 


overwhelmed. 


htneſs ; carry him to Bed, and when 
's Ruth, and Mrs. Arabella? 
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Abel. Yea. 


| Obad. And will you drink a Health to the King? | 


that's t'other Queſtion. 

Abel. Nay, make not thyſelf a Scorn. 

Obad. Scorn in thy Face ; void, young Satan. 
Abel. I pray you walk in, I ſhall be affiting. 
Obad. Stand off, and you ſhall perceive by my ſtedfal 


and uprightly, Obadiab. 


Abel. You do not move. 
Obad. Then do I ſtand ſtill, as fait as you go. 
J Enter Mrs. Day 


vou are a ſweet Youth to leave in Truft ; 
drunken Raſcals ; I'll ſet you both forward. 


Ac r v. SCENE I. 
Tau Bookſeller and Bailiffi, having laid hold on Teg, 
= 


—_—c 


Why will you teach me now ? 


me, my wild ima; by St. Patrick, you ſhall. 


_ , Bookſel. I'll put you, Sir, where you ſhall have worle | 


Liquor than your Bonny-Clabber 


Ot Have you taken the Covenant ? that's the | 


ing, that I am not drunk. you _— 
y ; gently, good Obadiah, gently an y, for 
fear it ſhould be faid that thou art in Drink: Sogently, | 


Mrs. Day. What, ftay all Day? there's for you, Sir; | 
along, you 
upon us, and Day is broke 

| She beats em of.. 
: Fil make you} 
[ Exeunt, | 


OME along, Sir; I'll teach to take | 
4 Covenants. or 
Te. Will you teach me then? did I not take it then? 
Boakjel. You ſhall pay dearly for the Blows you ſtruck uy 
Teg. What have you now todo with St. Patrick ? he 
. : 


1 88 ar + BY = rg og . wan. 


Tex: | 


en? | 


s the | 


Teg ? Pray take 


then he wou'd make me go on; and then I wou'd go to 
one Side, and he wou'd make me go to t other Side; and 
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Teg. Bonny-Clabber! By my Goſhip's Hand now you 
are a Raſcal if you do not love Bonny-Clabber, and I 
will break your Pate if you will not let me go to my 
Mafter. 2 
Beokſel. O you are an impudent Raſcal. Come, away 
Enter C. Careleſs. 20+ 
C. Car. How now !— hold my Friend; whither do 
carry my Servant ? 


C. Car. What has he taken away ? | ; 
Bookſel. Nay, the Value of the Thing is not much? 


was the Covenant, Sir. | 


Teg. Well, I did take the Covenant, and my Maſtero 
took it from me ; and we have taken the Covnant then, 
have we not? | 
C. Car. Here, honeſt Fellow, here's more than thy Co- 
venant's worth ; here, Bailiffs, here's for you to drink. 
Well, Sir, you ſeem an honeſt Gentleman; for 
your Sake, and in hopes ſtom, I releaſe him. 
e, noble Sir. [Exe. Book/el. and Bail. 
arewel, my noble Friends —ſo—d'ye hear, 
more Covenants,—Have you paid 


Lough now ; and therefore 
was the Way to &eland: Then I would ftand fill, and 


then J got a little farther, and did run then; and upon 
my Soul the Devil could not catch me ; and then 1 did 


e COMMITTES; Or, 
: But I will carry no more Mony now, | 


[EL 


"fr are right. Now, honeſt Fellow, ſtep 
— that we two Women 


to thee upon the Time, the Devil will | 
+ gone then with the Mony : „ 


Fro des 


— Gays 
r 
of Fortune. [Excunt. | 
Chairmen with Sedan, Women come out. 


> 


T 
Þ & 


2X 


_— 


I Fs 


41. 71. T.. 


4 


2 
— 


Conveniency 

Aſſiſtance of ſome noble 
happy. 

thing for you; I wou'd have my Actions talk, not I: 


_ BD . 


talk not. 


Jie 
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Ruth. „ catch him quick - 

or he again. 
. What ſhou'd I'do ? 

Ruth. Put forth fome good Words, as they us'd 
ſhake Oats, when they go to catch a fkittiſh Jade. Ad. 
Vance. | 

C. Bl. Lady tis ſhe. 

4d. 1 wiſh, Sir, that my Friend and I had ſome 

of with you; we now want the 
riend. 
Bring me but to do ſome- 


C. N. Then I am 


My Friend will be here immediately ; I dare for 
him too——Pardon my a Confaon bar whae 1 
you was as true as if I had ſtaid —— 

Ruth. To make Mffdovrt of it. 


Arb. Pr'ythee Peace: can'ſt thou be merry, and we in 
this Condition Sir, 1 do believe you noble, truly 
worthy : If we might withdraw any whither out of Sight, 
I wou'd acquaint you with the Buſineſs. 

Lieu. My Houſe, Ladies, is at that Door, where 
botkche Colonels lodge: Pray command it. Colonel Caree 
w ul immediately be here. 

Euter Teg. 

Teg. Well now, — — — chat 

Commit. Rogue Day has got him with Men in red Coats, 


and he is gone to Priſon here below this Street ; he wou'd 


not let me go with him i faith, but made me come tell 
thee now. 

Ruth. O my Heart—Tears, by your Leave awhile — 
n D'ye hear, lla, here, take all the 
rinkets, only the Bait, that I'll uſe ; of this 
Houſe, here let me find thee, ru try my s 3 nay, 


{ 
C. Bl. Curelf in Prifon ! Pardon me, Madam ; I 


muſt leave you for a lit:le while ; pray be contident ; this 


honeſt Friend of mine will uſe you with all Reſpects till 
I retro. | _ 
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Arb. What do you mean to do, Sir ? 

C. BI. I cannot tell; yet I muſt attempt ſomething ; 
you ſhall have a ſudden Account of all Things. You ſay 
you dare believe ; pray be as good as your Word ; and 
whatever Accident befals me, know I love you dearly: 
Why do you weep? 

Ab. Do not run yourſelf into a needleſs Danger. 
C. Bl. How ! d'ye weep for me? Pray let meſee: | 

Never Woman did ſo before, that I know of. Iam 
raviſh'd with it; the round gaping Earth ne'er ſuck'd 
Showers ſo greedily, as my Heart drinks theſe : Pray if 
you love me, be but io good and kind as to confeſs it. 

| Ab. Do not aſk what you may tell yourſelf. 


C. BI. I muſt go; Honour and Friendſhip call me. 8 


Here, dear Lieutenant, I never had a Jewel but this ; 
uſe it as right ones ſhou'd be uſed ; do not breathe upon 
it, but gaze as I do, —hold- one Word more; the Sol- 
dier that you often talk d of to me, is ſtill honeſ ? | 
Lieu. Moſt perfectly. 

C. Bl. And I may truſt him? 

Lieu. With your Life. 

C. Bl. Enough, — pray let me leave my laſt Looks 
fix d upon you ——So, I love you, and am honeſt. Be 
careful, good Lieutenant, of this Treaſure— ſhe wee ps 
ſtill — I can't go, and yet I muſt [ Exit. 

Lieu. Madam, pray let my Houſe be Honour'd with 
you; be confident of all Reſpect and Faith. | 

C. Bl. What Uncertainties purſue my Love and For- 
tune ! [ Exeunt 

Enter Ruth with a Soldier. 2 

Ruth. Come, give me the Bundle; ſo, now the Habit; 
tis well, there's for your Pains ; be ſecret, and wait | 
where 1 inted you. | 

Sold. If I fail, may I die in a Ditch, and there lie, | 
and out · ſtink it. 

Ruth. Now for my wild Colonel ; firſt, here's a Note, 
with my Lady Day's Seal to it, for his Releaſe ; if that 
fails (as he that will ſhoot at theſe Raſcals muſt have two 
Strings to his Bow) then here's my red Coat's Skin to 
diſguiſe him, and a String to draw up a Ladder of Cords, 
which I have prepar d againſt it grows dark; W 

| 8 


. . 
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:+ fare. I muſt have him out, and I muſt have 
— 7 an: have no Patience to expect. 


uin there—ho—— 
Ruth. Have not you a Priſoner, Sir, in your Cuſtody, 
one Colonel Carele/: ? 


Keep. Yes, Miſtreſs ; and committed by your Father, 
i Miſtake in it ; here's 


- 


| 


l 


2 general Order come from above, that all the rag. 


| P 


55 thinks a Priſon ſhou'd tame you. 


2 Warrant for his Delivery, under his Hand and Seal. 
Keep. 1 wou'd willingly obey it, Miſtreſs ; but there's 


Party ſhou'd be kept cloſe, and none releas'd but by 
State's Order. —_ 

Ruth. This goes ill. — May I ſpeak with him, Sir ? 

K-ep. Very freely, Miſtreſs; there's no Order to for- 
bid any to come to him. To ſay truth, tis the moſt 
leafant'ſt Gentleman. —-Fll call him forth. [ Exit. 

Ruth. O' my Conſcience every Thing muſt be in Love 

with him; now for my laſt Hopes; if this fail, I'll uſe 
the Ropes myſelf. | 


C. Car. Mr. Day's Daughter ſpeak with me? 

Keep. Ay, Sir, there ſhe is. [ Exit. 
Ruth. O Sir, does the Name of Mr. Day's Daughter 
trouble you ? you love the Gentlewoman, but hate his 


| Daughter. 


C. Car. Yes, I dolove that Gentlewoman you ſpeak 


of moſt exceedingly. | 


Ruth, And the Gentlewoman loves you : But what 


Luck this is, that Day's Daughter ſhou'd ever be with 


=_ 44 —w— 
-. Car. Not a whit, one way; I have a pretty Room 
within, 1 
Ruth. For what ? 
C. Car. For you and I to give Counter-ſecurity for 
Ruth. But Mr. Day's Daughter will be there too. 
C. Car. Tis dark, we'll ne'er ſee her. 
Ruth. You care not who you are wicked with ; me- 


C. Car. 
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, dy'e think a Priſon takes away Blood 


more : 
you honeſtly, if you 


—— my — — 
— ae Offer, to bargain for a L 


Ruth. Oh noble but what? 


C. Car. The Name of that Raſcal tat got thee ; yet! 


lye too, he got ne er a Limb of thee. Pox on't, thy Mo- 
ther was as untucky to bear thee : But how ſhall we 


my Father's Kitchen-Maid. 1 
Ruth. Who's that ? 


C. Car. Why, the honourable Mrs. Day that now | 


Ruth. Will you believe me if I ſwear ? 


C. Car. Ay that I will, though I know all the whit 
"tis not true. 


Rath. e te ttm cy I am not ther | 


for me ? 
Ruth. — — I have try' you ful: 50 
are noble, and I hope you love me; be ever firm to vr 
tuous Principles: My is not ſo godly d one as Bat 


Fl free you from Priſon, and run all Fortunes 
C. Car. Yes, I cou'd love thee all manner of Way: | 


"42 S FF gps Se CT 


perjur'd Pretty One, Iam beholda| 


* — | 


— 


Sg 


. 


he has ſtill had ſo loud and fair a Character: tis too long 
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1 Anne, and Daughter to Sir Ba Thorow 0%; 
pm, — that you have heard of, ſince in the World 


to tell you how this Day got me an Infant, and my 
Eſtate, into his Power, and made me paſs for his own 
Daughter, my Father dying when I was but two Years 
old. This I knew but lately, by an unexpected meet- 
ing of an ancient Servant of my Father's. But two 
Hours ſince Arbella and I found an Opportunity of ſteal- 
ing away all the Writings that belong'd to my Eſtate, 
and her Compoſition : In our Flight we met your Friend, 


wich whom I left her as ſoon as | had Intelligence of 


your Misfortune, to try to get your Liberty ; which if 
I can do, you have an Eſtate, for I have mine. 
C. Car. Thou more than 
Rath. No, no, no Raptures at this Time ; here's your 
Diſguiſe purchas'd from a true-hearted Red-Coat : here's 
a Bundle; let this Line down when tis almoit dark, and 
you ſhall draw up a Ladder of Ropes ; if the Ladder of 
Ropes be done ſooner, I'Il ſend them by a Soldier that I 
dare truſt ; and you may. Your Window's large enough 
As ſoon as you receive it, come down ; if not, when 'tis 
duſk, let down your Line, and at the Bottom of the 
Window you hall find yours, more than her own, not 
Rath, but Anne. 
C. Car. I'll leap into thy Arms. 
| Ruth. So you may break your Neck : If you do, I'll 
jump too. But Time ſteals on our Words; obſerve all 
I have told you: So farewel— 
C. Car. Nay, as the good Fellows uſe to ſay, let us 
not part with dry Lips. — One Kiſs. 
| Ruth. Not a bit of me, till I am all yours, 
C. Car. Your Hand then, to ſhew I am grown rea- 
fonable. A poor Compounder. | 
Rath. Piſh, there's a dirty Glove upon't.—_—. 
C. Car. Give me but any naked Part, and PII ki; it 
as 2 Snail creeps, and leave Sign where my Lips ſlid 
Ruth. Good Snail, out of Hole think 
of your Buſineſs. So — . — 
C. Car. Nay, „ not aſham'd that thou art 


- of 
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loth to leave me. Slid I am a Man; but I am as arrant 
2 Rogue, as thy Quendam Father Day, if I cou'd not 
cry, to leave thee a brace of Minutes. 

Ruth. Away; we grow — yet be 
careful ——nay, go in. 

C. Car. Do you go _ 

Ruth. Nay, fy, go 

C. Car. W 
off together. So— I will have the laſt Look. 

4 [ Excunt ſeverally, Iboking at one another. 
Euter C. Blunt, and Soldier. 

C. Bl. No more Words ; I do believe, nay, I know 
thou art honeſt. I may live to thank thee better. 

Sel. I ſcorn any Encouragement to love my King, or 
thoſe that ferve him. I took Pay under theſe People, 
with a Deſign to do him Service; the Lieutenant knows 
It. 


C. Bl. He has told me fo : no more Words: thou art a 
noble Fellow: Thou art ſure his Window's large enough? 
Sal. Fear it not. 
C. Bi. Here then, carry him this Ladder of Ropes : 
So; now give me the Coat; ſay not a Word to him, but 


bid him diſpatch when he ſees the Coaſt clear; he ſhall | 


be waited for at the Bottom of his W indow. Give him 
thy Sword too, if he deſires it. 

Sol. I'll diſpatch u cherefore get to your Place. 

Exit. 

C. Bl. I warrant ye. 

Enter Teg. 

Teg. Have you done every thing then? By my Shoul 
now, yonder is the Man with the hard Name 3 ; that 
Man now, that I made drunk for the, Mr. Zay's Rat- 
cal; he is coming along there behind now upon my Shou! 
that he is. 

C. Bl. The Raſcal comes for ſome Miſchief. Tez, now 
or never play the Man. 

Teg. How ſhow'd I be a Man then? 

C. Bl. Thy Maſter is never to be go out, if this Rogue 
gets hither ; meet him cherefore, 7 eg, in the mott win- 

ning manner thou canſt, and make him once more crank, 
and 1 it ſhall be calVd the Second Ecition of Oladal, put 


F;rch 


We'll fairly - oi di- ide the Victory, and draw 


— | ov ms 


IE > — 
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forth with 1-5/5 Notes upon him; and if he will not go 
drink with thee | + oa 

Tez. I will carry him upon my Back fide, if he will 
not go; and if he will not be drunk, I will cut his 
Throat then, that I wili, for my ſweet Maſter now, that 
I will. a a 

C. Bl. Diſpatch, good Teg ; and diſpatch him too, if 
he will not be conformable; and if thou canſt but once 
more be victorious, bring him in Triumph to Lieute- 
nant $:0-y"s, there ſhall be the general Rendezvous: Now, 
or never, Jeg. | | ; : 

Teg. I warrant you I will get Drink into his Pate, or 1 
will break it for him, chat I will, I warrant you: He 
hall not come after you now. Sts 

C. 31. Good luck go with thee : The Fellows faithful 
and ſtout ; that Fear's over : Now to my Station. 

| (Exit. 
C. Careleis as in Prijor. 

C. Car. The Time's almoit come : how flow it flut- 
ters? Miy Deſires are better wingd : How I long to 
counterfeit a Faintneſs when I come to the Bottom, and 
fink into the Arms of this dear witty Fair !-—Ha, who's 
this ? 8 

| Enter Salilien. 

Sol. Here, Sir, here's a Ladder of Ropes, faſten it 
to your Window, and defcend : you Hall be waited for. 

C. Car. The careful Creature has ſent t—but d'ye 
hear, Sir, cou'd you not ſpare that Implement by your 
Side ? it might ſerve to keep of ſmail Curs. 

So. You'll have no need on't, but there it is; make 
haſte, the Coaſt is clear. [Exit. 

C. Car. O this pretty She Captain-General over my 
Soul and Body; the Thought of her muſters every F 
I have : She has ſent the Ropes, and ſtays for me; no 
Dancer of the Ropes ever {lid down with that Swiftnefſs 
(or Deſire of Haſte) that I will make to thee. [ Exit. 

Enter Blunt in his Soldier's Coat. 

C. Bl. All's quiet, and the Coaſt clear; ſo far it goes 

well; chat is the Window; in this Nook I'll ſtand, ll I 


fee him coming down. [Steps in.] 


D 2 C. Care- 
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C. Careleſs above in a Soldier's Habit, lets daun the 


Ladder of Ropes, and ſpeaks. 
C. Car. I cannot ſee my North-Star that I muſt ſail 
by; tis clouded : ſhe ſtands cloſe in ſome Cor- 


ner; I'll not trifle Time: all's clear, Fortune, forbear 


thy Fricks, but for this ſmall Occaſion. 
Eater Blunt. 
C. BJ. What's this ! a Soldier in the Place of Care/e/ ? 
I am betray'd, but I'll end this Raſcal's Duty. 
C. Car. How, a Soldier ———betray'd ; this Raſcal 
ſhan't laugh at me. 
C. Bl. Dog. 


C. Bl. How the Devil got you a Soldier' s Habit? 
C. Car. The ſame Friend, for ought I know, that fur- 
15 d you. This kind Gentlewoman is Ruth fill. Ha, 
here ſhe is; I was juſt ready to be ſuſpicious. 
Enter Ruth with a Ladder of Ropes. 
Puth, Who's there? 
C. Car. Two notable charging Red-coats. 
Ruth, As L live, my Heart is at my Vouth, 
C. Gar, Fo che, let it come to thy Lips, that ! may 
kils i. What have you in your Lap ? 


Ruth, The Ladder of Ropes: How a God's Name 
got you hither ? 


2 _—_ Why, I had the Ladder of Ropes, and came 
n 

__  - Then the Miſtake is plainer ; 'twas I that ſent 
the Soldier with the Ropes. 


Rath. What an Eſcape was this ! come, let's loſe no 
Time ; here's no Place to explain Matters in. 


C. Car. I will ſtay to tell thee, I ſhall never deſerve 


thee. 


Ruth. Tell me ſo when you have had me a little while. 
Come, follow me; put on your plaineſt Garb ; not like a 
Dancing Mafter, "with your Toes out. Come along. 


[Ruth pulls their Hats over their Eyes.] Hang down your 


Head as if you wanted Pay. So. [ E-xeunt. 
Enter 


5 r CIS —— 
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Enter M.. Day, Mrs. Day, Abel, and Mrs. Chat. 
Mrs. Day. Are you ſure of this, neighbour Chat ? 
Mrs. Chat, Lai as ſure of it, as I am that | have a 
Noſe to my Face. | 
Mrs. Day. I — 
Mr. Dav. Ay ! is my —— 
Mrs. Dav. You may give one leave, methinks, to aſk 
out one Queſtion. Is my Daughter Rath with her? 
Mrs. Chat. She was not, when I ſaw Mrs. 4rbella 
laſt. I have not been ſo often at your Honour's Houſe, 
bat that I know Mrs. Arbella, the rich Heireſs, that 
ir. Mel was to have had, good Gentleman, if he has 
his Due: They never ſuſpetted me; for I us'd to buy 
things of my Neighbour Srory, before ſhe married the 
Lieutenant; and ſtepping in to ſee Mrs. Story that now 
is, my Neighbour 3-wwell that was: I ſaw, as I told 
you, this very Mrs. Abella; and I warrant Mrs. Rath 
is not far off. 
Mrs. Day. Let me adviſe then, Huſband. 
Mr. Day. Do, good Duck; I'll warrant em. 
Mrs. Day. You'll warrant when I have done the Buſt- 
nels. 
Mr. Daz. I mean fo, Duck. | 
Mrs. Day. Well! pray ſpare your Meaning too: Firſt 
then, we'll go ourſelves in Perſon to this Sys Houſe, 
and in the mean time fend A for Soldiers; and when 
he has brought the Soldiers, let them ſtay at the Door, 


and come up himſelf; and then if fair Means will not 


do, foul hall. 

Mr. Day. Excellent well adviſed, ſweet Duck: Ah! let 
thee alone. Be gone, Abel, and obſerve thy Mother's Di- 
rections, Remember the Place. We'll be revenyg'd for 
robbing us, and for all their Tricks. 

Abel. I ſhall perform it. 7 

Mrs Day. Come along, Neighbour, and ſhew us the 
beſt Way: and by and by we ſhall have News from Oba 
diah, who is gone to give the other Colonel's Goaler a 
double Charge, to keep the wild Youth cloſe. Come, 


_ Huſband, let's haſten. Mrs. Char, the State ſhall know 


what good Service you have done. 
Mrs. Char. I thank your Honour. [ Exennt. 
| D 3 Enter 
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Enter Arbella ard Licutenant. 


Lien. Pray, Madam, weep no more ! ſpare your Tears 


till you know they have miſcarried. 

Arb. Tis a Woman, Sir, that weeps! we want Mens 
Reaſons, and their Courage to practiſe with. 

Licu. Look up, Madam, and meet your unexpected Joys! 

Enter Ruth, C. Careleſs, and C. Blunt. 

Arb. Oh, my dear Friend ! my dear, dear Ruth ! 

C. Car. Pray. none of theſe phlegmatic Hugs; there, 
take your Colonel; my Captain and can hugafreſhevery 


Minute. 
Ruth. When did we hug laſt, good Soldier ? 
but hug thee in Fancy, 


C. Cay. I have done nothing 
— you Ruth turn d Aunice. 

Arb. Lou are welcome, Sir: I cannot deny I ſhar'd in 
all your Danger. 


Lie. If he had deny'd it, Colonel, i would have be 
tray'd 

C. B. I know not what to ſay, nor how to tell, how 
dearly, how well ——1 love you. 

A. Now can't I fay I love him; yet I have a mind 
to tell him too. 

Rath. Keep't in and choke yourſelf, & got the Rikag 
of the Lights. 

Arb. What ſhall I ſay? 

Ruth. Say ſomething, or he'II vaniſh. 

C. B/. D'ye not believe I love you? or can't you love 
me ? Not a Word. —Cou'd you—but—— 

Arb. No more; I'll ſave 4— the —＋ of Courtſhip, 
which ſhou'd be too tedious to all plain and honeſt Na- 
tyres : It is enough; I know you — me. 

C. B/. Or may I periſh whilſt I am ſwearing it. 

Enter Prentice. 

Lieu. How now, Fack. 


tee-man, and his fierce Wife, come into the Shop : 


up; they know that Mrs. Arbella and their 
Ruth is here: Deny em if you dare, they ſay. 


Lia. Go down, aer 
has 


"em. [Exit 0. * my Neighbour 


Boy: O Maſter undone! Here's Mr. Day the Commit- 
Mrs. Chat brought them in, and they ſay they will come 


6— 
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| on, Forſooth, I can anſwer a Leaf farther. 
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has betray d us; what ſhall I do? I warrant, the Raſcal 
has Soldiers at his Heels: I think I could help the Co- 
lonels out at a Back- door. 

C. N. I'd die rather by my Arbella; now you ſhall 


ſee love you. 


C. Car. Nor will I Charles forſalce you Aunice. 

Ruth. Come, be chearful ; I'll defend you all againſt 
the Aſſaults of Captain Day, and Major-General Day, his 
new drawn-up Wife. Give me my Ammunition, the Pa- 
pers, Woman. 80, if I do not rout em, fall on; let's 
all die together, and make no more Graves but one. 

C. BI. Slife, I love her now, for all ſhe has jeer d 


ſo. 
2 5. Go fetch em in, Lieutenant. [ Exit Lien. ] Stand 


you all drawn up as my Reſerve—ſo—1 for the forlorn 


C. Car. That we had Teg here, to quarrel with the 
Female triumphing Day, whilſt I threw the Male Day 
out of the Window. Hark, I hear the Troop march- 
r Tramples 

a Regiment. 

Arb. They come, Wench; 
ſecond thee with a Volley. 


charge em bravely ; I'll 


Enter Mr, Day, and Mrs. Day. 
Mrs. Day. Ah ha ! my fine Runaways, have I found 


you ? What, you think my Huſband's Honour lives 


ithout Intelligence. Marry come up. 
Mr. Day. My Duck tells you how tis We 
Mrs. Day. Why then let your Duck tell em how tis; 
yet as I was ſaying, you ſhall perceive we abound in In- 
ell ; elſe *twere not for us to go about tokeep the 
Nation quiet; but if you, Mrs Arbe/la, will deliver up 
What you have ſtolen, and ſubmit, and return, with us, 

and this ungracious Ruth. 

Ruth. Anne, if you pleaſe. 

Mrs. Day. Who gave you that Name, pray? 

Ruth. My Godfathers and Godmothers in Baptiſm ; 


Mr. Day. 
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this Name, Aunice. | 5 jos! 

Mrs. Day. You are ever in a 4 with a ſhrivell'd 
Heart of your on. Well, Gentle woman, you are 


merry. 
Arb. As newly come out of your Wardſhips : I hope 
Mr. Abele is well. | 


Mrs. Day. Yes, he is well; you ſhall fre him preſently ; | 


yes, you ſhall fee him. 

C. Car. That is, with Myrmidons : Come, good Anne, 
no more Delay, fall on. 

Ruth. Then before the furious Mel approaches with his 
Red-Coats, who perhaps are now marching under the 


Conduct of that expert Captain in weighty Matters; | 


know the Articles of our Treaty are only theſe : this A 
bella will keep her Eſtate, and not marry Abel, bu: this 
Gentleman; and I Aune Daughter to Sir Bai Thorow- 


goed, and not Ruth, as has been thought, have taken my | 
own Eſtate, together with this Gen „ for better for | 
worſe : we were modeſt, though Thieves ; only plunder- 


ed our own. 


Mrs. Day. Yes, Centlewoman, you took ſomething |. 
elſe, and that my Huſband can prove ; it may coſt you | 


your Necks, if you do not ſubmit. 
Ruth. Truth on't is, we did take ſomething elſe. 
Mrs. Day. Oh, did you o ? 


Rath. Pray give me leave to ſpeak one Word in pri- | 


vate with my Father Day ? 


Mrs. Day. Do ſo, do ſo ; are you going to compound? 


Oh, 'tis Father Day now | 


| Rath. D'ye hear, Sir; how long is't ſince you have | 


practis d Phylic ? [ Takes him afide. 
Mr. Day. Phyſic ! what d'ye mean? * 


Rath. 1 mean Phyſic; look ye, here's a ſmall Preſcrip- | 


tion of yours: dye know this Hand-writing ? 
Mr. Day. I am undone. 
Ruth. Here's another upon the ſame Subject; this young 


one I believe came into this wicked World for want of | 
your preventing Doſe ; it will not be taken now neither; 


it ſeems your Wenches are wilful: nay, I do not wonder 
to ſee 'em have more Conſcience than you have. 


Trot, SS 10-8 r T_ 


to th 
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Mr. Day. 


I 5 
8 SSN 
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EY Enter Abel, goes to his Father. 


Mr. Day. Go and ſend em away, Abel; here's no 
need, no need now. 
- Mrs. Day. Are the Soldiers come, Abel ? 


A.. Yes, butmy Father biddeth me fend them away. 


R. von, 3 Sk, Buck, &f we 


were all Friends. 


Mrs. Day. O, are you at your / again? d' you think 
they ſhall make a Fool of me, though they make an Aſs 


pray a 


Mrs. Day. How's this ! what, am not I fit to be truſted 
now ? have you built your Credit and Reputation upon 
| — Labours, and am not I fit now to be 
= ? | 

Mr, Day. Nay, good fweet Duck, I confeſs I owe all 
to thy Widow. Good Gentlemen, perſuade my Duck, 


that we may be all Friends. 
C. Car. Hark you, good Gillian Day, be not ſo fierce 
upon the Huſband of thy Boſom ; twas but a ſmall Start 


ol Frailty : fay it were a Wench, or ſo? 


Rath. As I live, he has hit upon't by chance: now | 


| we ſhall have Sport. [ Hide. 


Mrs. Day. How, a Wench, a Wench ! out upon the 
Hypocrite. A Wench? was not I ſufficient ? a Wench ! 


| Ill be reveng'd, let him be aſhamed if he will: call the 
| Soldiers, Abel. 


| E 
C. Car. Stay, good Ae; march not off ſo haſtily. 
Arb. Soft, gentle Abel, or I'll diſcover you are in 
Bonds ; you ſhall never be releaſed, if you move a ſtep. 
Ruth, D'ye hear, Mrs. Day, be not ſo furious, hold your 
Prace ; you may divulge your Huſband's Shame, if you 


fo ſimple, andcaſthimout of Authority, nay and have 
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bim try'd for his Life : read this. Remember too I k 
of your Bribery and Cheating, and ſomething elſe : yy 


ter counterfeited from the King, to beſtow Preferment 
upon Mr. Day, if he would turn honeſt ; by which mean; 
I ſuppoſe you cozened your Brother Cheats; in whichbe 
was to remember his Service to you. I believe 'twa 
Indifting : You are the Committee- man. "Tis your 

| way (nay, never demur) to kiſs and be Friends. 
Now if you can contrive handſomly to cozen thoſe that 


gueſs: Be Friends, and forgive one another. Here's a Let | 


cozen all the World, and get theſe Gentlemen to come pbratior 


the old Sum of Five hundred Pound, that I uſed to 
of, ſhall be yours yet. 
Mrs. Day. We will endeavour. 

_ Rath. Come, Mrs. Arbelia, pray let's all be Friend 
Arb. With all my Heart. | | 
Ruth. Brother Abel, the Bird is flown; but you tall 

releaſed from your Bond-. [ 
Abel. I bear my AfMictions as 1 may. | 


Enter Teg leading Obadiah 24 6. Halter, and a Alus/ccie| 


a 
you hrs, Tay? Well, I will tell her what 1 ſhould fa 
how ? Shall I then? 1 will try if I cannot laugh too, 

I did, that I will. 

good Teg, there's no need of thy 


more, that he would not; fo, I did take him in th 
and I did tell him, if he did make Noiſes, 
wou d put this Knife into him, that I wou'd upon my Sou. 
C. BI. Honeſt Teg, thy Maſter is beholden to thee!] 
ſome meaſure for his Liberty. 

C. Car. Tee, I ſhall requite thy Honeſty. 


Teg. Well, ſhall I hang him then? It is a Rogue no; 
who wou'd not be drunk, that he wou'd not. 
Obad. I do beſeech you, Gentlemen, let me not h 


c. c 


by their Eſtates eaſily, and without taking the Covenant 


1 


What is this now? Who are you ? Well, are . 


bid hin 
MI 


contin! 
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c. Car. No: poor Teg, tis enough ; we are all Friends ; - 
come, let him go. l 
Teg. Well, he ſhall go then; but you ſhall love the : 
| King, or I will hang you another time, that I will by my 
Soul. Well, look you here now, here is the Man that ſung | 
you the Song, that he is; I met him as I came, and 1 
bid him come hither and ſing for the King, that I did. . 
C. Car. D'ye hear, my Friend, is any of your Com- 
ions with you:? | | | 
Muf. Yes, Sir. 
C. Car. As L live, we'll all dance; it ſhall be the Cele- 
bration of our Weddings : Nay, Mr. Day, as we hope to 
continue Friends, you and your Duck ſhall trip it too. 
ſeg. Ay by my Soul will we; Obadiah (hall be my 
Woman tco, and you ſhall dance for the King, that you 
on RS. 
zend C. Car. Go, and ſtrike up then: no chiding now, 
Mrs. Day; come, 30 muſt not be refractory for once. 
all de Mrs. Day. Well, Haſhand, ſince theſe Gentleman will 
| have it fo, and that they may perceive we are Friends, 
dance. 
ENG C. El. Now, Mr. Day, to your Buſineſs; get it done as 
| ſoon as you will, the Five hundred Pound ſhall be ready. 
C. Car. So, well done, Friends; thanks, honeſt Teg ; 
Id e thou ſhalt flouriſh in 1 new Livery for this. Now, 
9, 4 Mrs. Aunice. I hope 714 and I may agree about kiſſing, 
and compound every way. Now, Mr. Day. 
If you will have good Luck in every Thing, 
Turn Cavalier, and cry, God bleſs the King. [ Excurr. 
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More ju —— +a to — 4 . 
Fer, "till r known, 
The Poet's — Sequeſtration : 
He has no Title to his ſmall Eſtate 
Of Wit, unleſs you pleaſe to ſet the Rate. 
Aecept this half Year's Purchaſe of his Wit, 
For in the compaſs of that Time tavas Writ : 
Not that this is enowgh ; bell poy you more, 
you yourfehves believe him not tos poor : 
Fir % tis your F udgments give him Wealth ; in this, 
He's juft as rich as you belicve he is. 
Mau d all Committees cou d hawe done like you, 
Made Men more rich, and by their Payments tee, 
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